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PREFACE. 


The  mission  of  the  Sabbath  School  Song  is  to  educate  the  children  in  christian  faith.  Its 
sentiment,  whether  true  or  false,  will  assume  a  place  in  the  conscience  of  the  child  and  thus 
become  an  educating  power  which  should  be  carefully  utilized  for  a  high  purpose. 

The  Song  should  not  only  be  rich  and  flowing  in  its  music,  but  every  line  of  poetry  should 
sparkle  with  choicest  gems  of  truth.  Its  work  lies  largely  in  the  rising  generation,  and  it  is 
therefore  very  essential  that  the  instruction  which  it  imparts  be  in  consonance  with  the  most 
advanced  christian  thought.  In  clarion  strains,  its  truths  should  issue  from  our  Sabbath 
Schools,  not  unlike  the  bugle  blast  in  advance  of  a  moving  army. 

The  pupil  of  to-day  will  become  the  teacher  of  a  future  generation,  and  should  receire  at 
our  hands,  vital  principles  rather  than  human  opinions,  and  living  truths  rather  than  more 
fictions. 

In  preparing  the  Peahl  great  care  was  taken  to  avoid  vague  sentimentaHsm  and  the  erroneoos 
exaltation  of  the  mere  means  of  religious  instruction.  In  the  preparation  of  the  Welcome,  a 
still  higher  object  has  been  kept  in  view.  Free  use  is  made  of  the  broad  and  liberal  hymn» 
which  universalize  the  great  Christ  as  the  Foundation  of  our  faith,  the  Bond  of  human  brother- 
hood, and  "the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life."  j 

It  is  our  earnest  desire,  through  the  medium  of  Sacred  Song,  to  lead  the  children  to  tiM 
Eternal  Truth  and  that  ultimate  Feast  of  Salvation  to  which  Jesus  bids  all,  Welcome  !  \ 

J.  M.  KIEFFER. 

Eutered  accordinp:  to  Act  of  Coiigross.  A.  D,  1873  by  S.  BKAIKARD'S  SONS,  in  the  office  of  tbe  Librarian  of  Congress  at  Washington. 


THE    Vv^ELCOME. 


CORONATION. 


Outer  Holde!^. 


ii^ 


1.  All  hail  the  power  of  Je-sus'  name  !  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall  ;Bririg  forth  the  roy-al  di-a-dem,  And 

2.  Ye   chosen   seed  of  Israel's  race, Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall. HailHhnfr/tosaresj/oii  by  His  grace. And 

3.  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget  The  wormwood  and  the  gall  ;Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet,  And 

4.  -uet  eve  -  ry  kindred^     eve-ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-restrial  ball.     To  Him  all    majes  -  ty  ascribe,  And 

5.  O,   that  with  yon-der    sa-cred  throng,  We  at  His  feet  may  fall  \  We'll  join  the  ev  erlasting  song.And 
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crown  Him  Lord  of 
crown  Hitn  Lord  of 
crown  Him  Loixl  of 
crown  Him  Lord  of 
crown  Hun  Lord  of 
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all ;    Bring  forth  the  roy-al      di  -  adem.  And  crown  Him  Lord 
all ;  Hail  Him  icho  saves  yoti  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
all ;   Go, spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet,And  crown  Him  Lord 
all ,    To   Him    all      ma-jes  -  ty  ascribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  . 
all;   We'll  join  the     ev-er-last-ing  song,  And  croiow  ^jto  iort^ 


mmf^^mm- 


of  all. 
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CHRISTIAN,  AWAKE  FROM  YOUR  SLUMBCR. 


J.  M.  KlEPTER. 


^-~ — *:-• — 

1.  Chru-tian.  awake  from  tout  slumber, 

2.  He 


And     ban  -  ish 
who  li;is  called  you  to   con-flict.     Is        bid-ding 


0  .1-0 ^-__a_, 0  0       "^i ^ *-  •  -4.-^ #-T-#-I 


tlie  tiiDUfclit  of    re  -  ix)s<-; 
you  draw  forth  your  sword, 


See     In  wliat  throngs  without 
His  was  the   patli-way     of 


Ckornis. 
Marcli  for  -  ward,  marcli  for  -  ward.  To  vie 


and 


,    Are  jratli'riii 


'•^    V    ■J    V    J    '^ 

number,    Ai-e  jratli'riiij?  tlic  hosts  of  your  foes,  March  forward,  march  forward,  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  to   vie  -  to  -ry.  and 

trl  -  al,— Then  fol  -  low  ilie  steps  of  your  Lord.  Marcli  lorward,     march  forward,  March     '      to     vie  ■  to-ry.  and 


m^B 
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IVIarcli  forward,  marcli  (oi-ward, 


ry    and 
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don't  be     dismayed, ForYours 


is     the  stern     field     of     bat  -  tie, 
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And     not     of 


the    i    -    die     par-ade. 
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.  Fearlessly  stand,  thouprh  tlie'foemen, 
Shoulil  cviiiic'  I  Ike  the  waves  of  the  flood, 
Raise  up  Ihc  lied  Cross,— yourstandard, 
All  dyed  in  Imaiauucrs  blood.— CUOKUS. 


I 

l.Tlien  In  the  mansions  of  glory. 
Where  sorrow  and  strife  liev'er  come, 
Jesus,  your  Savior  will  crown  you. 
And  angels  will  welcome  you  home.— Choros. 


Words  and  Music  by 


SING  OF  JESUS'  LOVE. 


Rev.  a.  a.  Gealet. 


1.  From  the  bright  world  of  beauty  and  son  2f, Praised  aud  adored  by  the  holy  throng.  Laying  aside  his 

2.  Guil-ty  and  wretched. captives  to  8Jn,    We   had  no    mer-it  that  love  to  win,  But  tho' we  bore  the 

3.  Seeking  the  lost,tho'  weary  and  worn, Meekly  lie  sufiered  their  hate  and  scorn, Maker  of  worlds,  yet 


glo-ry  and  crown,  Je-sus,  my  Savior, to  earth  came  down, 
shame  aud  the  thrall.  Wonder  of  wonders,  He  loved  us  all. 
homeless  He  roved,  O,  how  the     Sa-vior  of  sinners  loved. 


Then  sing  of  Jesus'    love,        Then 


Je-sus'  love, 


Je   -  sus'  love, 
4.  Stretched  on  a  cross  of  anguish  and  shame. 
Love  only  burnid  with  a  brlgliter  flame. 
On  thedear  Savior  mockinjj  tliey  gaze, 
Still  for  the  guilty  ar«und  he  prays. — Chord.4. 


hymn  of  praise  To  Je-sus'  wondrous  love. 


6.  Love  that  shall  never,  never  grow  cold. 
Cliangelcss,  eternal,  of  worth  untold  ; 
Onward  I'll  press  tliro'  sunslilne  and  shower, 
Sweetly  constrained  by  Its  woud'rous  power.— -Chokus. 


THE  STILL,  SMALL  VOICE. 


J.  >I.  EcBFrxs. 


IS 


1.  There's  an  earnest  voice,  and  it  seems  to  say ;  "Why  will  you  linger,  Oh !  vhy -will  you  stay,  A  - 

2.  'Tis      a    lov-ins:  voice,  and  it  speaks  to  thee,  Wan-der  -  er,  whether  on  land  or  on  sea;  "The 

3.  Enter  in,  dear  Guest,  and  possess  my  heart, — Tho't  and  affee-tion;  Oh!  never  depart,    Till  I 


i 


^^ 


ir 


Si 


way  from  the  rest,    And  the  joys  that  are  best.  And  a  home  up  in  heav-en     above?'' 
day    will    bo  o'er,   When    I      can    no  more  Gently  knock  at  the  door    of  your  heart.' 
hear  Thee  in  love,  Calling  me    from  above,    To  my  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  in    the  sky. 


eeEeE 


Chorus.  Fatlier's  voice 


home  above. 


^l^^fl^^^S^ 


'Tis  a   Fa 


ther's      voice, 


'tis 


a    Fa 


ther's  love, 


*     *     »     ^_^_izzz=- —     r- 

I       I       I 


tx: 


'Tia    a 
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Tis  a  Father's  voic«,  'tis  a  Father's  love,  That        calls      ns     to    our  home  above, 


THE  STILL,  SMALL  VOICE -Concluded. 


^^^^^^^^ 


—J k— 1-. 


M:y_Z 


^1 h- 


?E^ 


i^SP 


Fath  -  er's   voice,      'tis     a    Fath-er's    love,  That  calls      lis 
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to         our    home 

t:      ^      ^ 


a  -  bove. 


JESUS,  SAVIO«,  PILOT  ME. 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


J.  M.  KlEFFHB 
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'  I 

1.  Je  -  BUS,  Savior,  pi    -  lot  me  O-ver  life's  teoipcst'ous   sea;     Unknown  waves  before   me   roll,        Hid-jng  rock  and 

2.  Tliongh  tbo  sea  bo  smooth  and  bright.  Sparkling  with  the  stars  ofui?;ht.  And  my  ship's  palh  be  ablaze.      With  the  light  of 

3.  Wlien  the  darkling  heavens  frown,And  the  wrathful  winds  comedown.  And  the  fierce  waves  tossed  on  high. Lash  themselves  a- 

4.  Wlien  at  last   I  near     the  shore,   And  the  fear-ful  breakers  roar       "Tn-ixt  me  and  the  peace-ful  rest,  Then,  while  leaning 
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treacbVoos  shoal ;  Chart  and  compass  came  fi-om  Thee ;  Je-sus,  Sa-vlor,  pi 
halcyon  dayg,  Still,  I  know  my  need  ofThee:  Je-Bus,  Sa-vior,  pi 
gainst  the  sky,     O   -   ver  life's  temi)est'ous   sea,  '  ~       ■ 

on      thy  breast,  May  _  I     hear  thee  say     to  me, 
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lot  me, 
lot   me, 
Je-su3,  Sa-vior,     pi  -  lot   me, 
"Fear  not,  I      will   pi  -  lot  thee  I 

-& •-« 0- 


Je  -  sns.  Savior, 
Je  -  sus.  Savior, 
Je  -  sus,  Savior, 
Fear  not,  I   will 


pi  -  lot  me. 
pi  -  lot  me. 
pi  -  lot  me. 
pi  -  lot  thee  I' 
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Words  and  Music  by 
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In  man-sions 
The   wondrous 

Ye  tune  -  fill 
But  now 
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WORTHY  IS  THE  LAMB. 


J^-#-r-# — *-•-# — #-4 d^ 
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Eev.  a.  a.  Gralbt. 
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bright 
love 
choir 
loud  • 


the  glo  -  ri-fied   behold     The   face      of  their  Sav-ior    and  King; 

that  nothing  could  subdue,  The  cross  with  its  shame  and  its   pain, 

now  safe   at  home  above,     Be  -  fore  j'^ou  had  crossed  o'er  the  tide, 

•  er,  sweeter  strains  you  sing,  No  long  -  er    as   strangers  you  roam; 


With 
The 
You 
But 
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skil  -  ful  hand  they   strike  the  harp    of  gold,   And  "wbr-  thy  is      the  Lamb"  they    sing, 

grace  that  kept  them     all     their  jour-ney  thro',  They  eel  -   e-brate    in  loft  -     y     strain, 

caught  the  strain  and    with     a  -  dor  -  ing  love.   Sang  "wor-thy  is      the  Lamb  who    died." 

sweet  -  er  still  that    mel  -  o  -  dy     shall  ring.  When  all      the  host  are  gathered      home. 


Chorus. 


Xr- 


^?"nq: 
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Wor-thy  the  Lamb !  the  cho  -  rus    rings, 


f-— r 
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Wor-thy    to  reign    the  King    of        kings ;  My 
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WORTHY  IS  THE  LAMB.-Concluded. 


JESUS,  GENTLE  SAVIOR. 

Music  by 

3Iildly. 


WlLLIAM  W.  BENTLBY. 


m 


1.  Je-sus. gentle   Sa-vior,    Et  -  cr  meek  and  mild,  In  Thy  tender  mer-cy,  Bear  a      lit-tle  child ; 

2.  Like  a  gentle  shepherd.  Lead  me   all    the   day,     Savior,do  not  leave  me.   Let  me  never  stray ; 

3.  With  the  birds  that  praise  Thee,Singing  in  the  shade,  And  the  streams  rejoicing.  With  all  thou  hast  made  ; 
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Teach  me  how  to  love  Thee,  Teach  me  how  to  pray,  WTiisper  to  my    spir-  it.  Tell    me  what  to    say. 
When  my  steps  are  weary.     Lay  me  on  Thy  breast,  Sweet  will  be  my  slumber,Peaeeful  there  my  rest. 
Jesus,!  would  praise  Thee,In  my  joy-ful  song.     Of  Thy    lov-ing  kindness,  Singing    all  day  long. 


to 


OPEN  THE  DOOR  FOR  THE  CHILDREN. 


rr,rr^T;^s 


J.  H.  AjnDSBSOR. 
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0-pen    the  door  for  the  children ;  Ten-der-ly  gather  them  in ;  In  from  the  highways  and 

Open    the  door  for  the  children ;  See  I  they  are  coming  in  throngs ;  Bid  them  eit  dowTi  to  the 
0-pen    the  door  for  the  children ;  Take  the  dear  lambs  by  the  hand ;  Point  them  to  truth  and  to 

^ ^ f f — ^     1     I  I     '  ^ r^'  P    •    f    f    ^-r>^^ r^* ^ ^ ^ 
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hedges,    In  from  the  places  of  sin,   Some  are  60  young  and  so  helpless,  Some  are  so  hungry  amd 
banquetjTeach  them  your  beautiful  songs ;  Pray  you  theFather  to  bless  them. Pray  you  that  grace  may  b» 
goodness,  Send  them  to  Canaan's  fair  land ;  Some  are  so  yoimg  and  so  helpless,  Some  are  so  hungry  and 

^-■^       '*****     " i=i r^  '  P  .P P P P-T-P-' r^-jfe< 
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Refrain. 
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cold; 

giv'n; 

cold; 


^^ 


0-pen  the  door  for  the  children,    Gather  them  into  the  fold 

0-pen  the  door  for  the  children.  Such  is  the  kingdom  of  heav'n.  ^Open  the  door  for  the 

0-pen  the  door  for  the  ciuldren,     Gather  them  into  the  fold 
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OPEN  THE  DOOR  FOR  THE  CHILD  REN, -Concluded. 


children,  Tender-1}-  gather  them  in ; 


Open  the  door  for  the  children, Gather  them  into  the  fold 

s    s 
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Ida  W.  BiTNHAM. 


^^^z 


W^-- 


THE  LIVING  FOUNTAIN. 

A fi 


William  W.  Bentlbt. 


333^ 
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Wea-iy  pilgrim,  will  you  go,  Where  the  liv  ing  waters  flow,  Where  the  fountain  deep  and  still, 
Soft  the  verdure    by    its  side,  Clear  as  crys-tal     is    its  tide,  Sunshine  lights  the  ripples  o'er, 
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Flows  from  Zi 
As      they  soft 
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hless  -  ed  hill? 
bathe    the  shore 
-^ ^ 0-^ 
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.  Weary  of  thy  worldly  strife, 
Thirstmg  for  a  nobler  life, 
To  the  fountain  quickly  speed, 
It  ■will  satisfy  thy  need. 

.  When  by  care  and  toil  opprest, 
Seek  that  blessed  fount,  and  rest ; 
Rest  thee  on  its  peaceful  shore, 
Drink,  and  thou  shalt  thirst  no  more. 


12 


Miss  P.  J.  OwExg. 
Allegro. 

'J. 


CHILDREN,  LET  US  JOIN  AND  SING. 


Arr,  by  HAjiuY  Sandkrs. 
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1.  Children.let  us  join  and  sing,With  un-,i  -  ted  voices,Praises  toonrlieav'nly  Kinjc.Whne  each  heart  re- 

2.  Blest  arc  tliey  Avho  turn  aside, From  ail  gain  and  fa-vor.  And  in  kindness  seek  to  guide,  Youth  to  love  the 

3.  Here  their  anxious  love  and  care,  All  is  freely  giv  -  on,     "Tis  a  glorious  task  to  rear,  Children  up  for 


4- 


joic-es,      In  the  morning  of  our  days,  Let  us  turn  from  folly's  Avays.  And  with  cheerful  voices  raise, 

Savior,      This  is  all  their  noble  aim,    Bet-ter     far  than  gold  or  fame. Still  untiring       to  proclaim, 

heav-en,And  for  this  their  pray'rs  arise, This  thev  spend  tht-ir  energies. — "Tis  the  soul  that  never  dies, 


i:^^ 
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Hymns 
Je  - 
They 


to 

sus' 

are 


I 

our 
heart 
train 


Re-deem-er's  praise, 
in  -  spiring  name, 
ing    for  the  skies. 


-d- 


.  Let  us  then  with  joyfui  songs, 

Tell  the  pleasing  story; 
Till  we  join  the  ransomed  thrones 

In  the  reahns  of  glorj- ; 
There  to  fall  before  His  throne, 

All  His  loving  kindness  own. 
Who  has  saved  by  grace  alone, 

Holy,  Great.  Immortal  One. 


Words  from  The  Little  Soweb, 


HAIL,  BRIGHTEST  MORNING 
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Mnslc  by  J.  M.  Kibffkk, 


1.  Hall,  brightest  morning;  hail,    blessed  day;    From      earthly  cares  let  us   now   turn  a-way ;        Prompt  in  our  plac  -  es, 

2.  Slug,   lit-tle   chil-dren!  come,  raise  your  voice,  Je  -  sus  lias  bless'd  you,  now  you  may  rejoice.  Sing,  youths  and  maidens. 


Chorus. 


raise  ev'-ry  voice,     Sweet-ly  we  sing  and  rejoice, 
join   in   the  lay.     This     Is   the  Lord's  Holy  Day ! 


Come  let  as  join  the  soul    Inspiring  song!  Wake  sweetest  strains  with 


hearts  and  voices  strong! 

-^5=p — 


Sing     to     the  Sa  -  vior     wliom  we 


_• #_ 


we        a  -  dore. 
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Hon  -  or     and  praise  ev  -  er-morc. 
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3.  Sing,  loving  parents,  join  with  us  too. 
In  our  devotions  we  cannot  spare  you ; 
Teach  us  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life; 
Banish  all  envy  and  strife. — Chorus. 


4.  Now,  with  devotion,  pure  and  .sincere, 
Up  to  the  Savior  our  Spirits  draw  near; 
Thank  Him  for  mercies,  gra'  iously  giv'n, 
Pardon  us,  Father  in  Heav'n, — Chobus. 


i 
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THE  SINGING  PILGRIM. 


Words  and  Ifusic  by 


RiT.  A,  A.  0&AI.ET. 


1.  Bound  for   a  home  In   the     good -ly  land.    Why  shouid  the 

2.  Tho'  from  his  am-bttsh  the     an-gry    foe,  Fierce,   fle  -  ry 


pil  -  grim  be      fear  -  ful?   Tho' there  are  sorrows  oa 
darts  may   be      fliug-ing;     Sol-diers  arc  we  and  must 


ev'  -  ry  band.        Let     us     press     on     and   be        cheer 
fight        be  -  low,       Let     us     press     on     and  keep       sing 


ful; 
ing; 


We'll       sing. 


Sing, 


Wliile 


-#•    — J —  -#■    -0- '    -0- 


^ 


s? 


=#=^-^ 


:^=^: 


We'll  sing. 


We'll  sing, 


travl-lng   to       our     hap  -  py  home.  We'll  sing,  we'll 


sing.  While  trav'  -  ling  to 


•  ^^        ^^        ^      ^ ^^^       ^^  ^F"  ^  M       m  m  ^     •        ^ 

r^.   I.  ,     -J m — m «-T-# « — • T ^="-^^0 T *-r— --5* — * — r ^T-*-^~  f       n 


M'elJ  siug, 

3.  What  tho'  the  cross  we  are  called  to  bear, 
From  us  the  tear-drops  is  wringing ; 
Bear  it  we  nmst  if  the  crown  we'd  wear, 
Ssaile  thro'  your  tears  and  keep  singing.— Chorws. 


We'll  sing, 

4.  Jeaus  will  shield  u"!  from  ev'ry  harm. 
Ever  to  Him  we'll  bo  clinging; 
Come  then  the  Bunsliine,  or  come  the  storm, 
We  will  press  on,  and  keep  singing.— C11ORU8. 


SOLDIERS  OF  CHRIST,  ARISE! 


15 


^^m 


i.  K.  KlBFTKB. 


±.- 


1.  Sol-dierg  of  Christ,  a 

2.  Strong  in  the  Lord     of 

3.  Still    let  the  Spir  -  it 


i-~. — 0 — # 1+5- 

rise,    And  gird    your    ar  -  mor       on,  Strong    in  the  sti-eugth  whiob 
hosts,   And      in        his  migh  -  ty   pow'r,      The    man  who  in      the 
cry,       In      all  the    80ldier.s;  '-Come!"  Till  Christ,  the  Lord,  d*. 

p  f    r-g-        •      '  '*\r^'\  r f-^~^ 


T- 


Chorus. 


J 


God  snpplieP,  Through  His   e   -  ter  -  nal    Son.      ^ 
Sa  -  vior  tnistg,  Is  more  than  con  -  quer  -or.       >  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
scends  from  kigh,  And  takes  the  con4U'ror8  hom«s  )  go  on, 

I  I  I  N  ^     ^     ^ 


Ob. 


^E 


:=U=t: 


and  pray; 


*    p    P 


^^^^:H 


x=x 


t 


•watch  and  fight.  Oh,  watch,  fight  and  pray ;  Tread  all   tb«  pow^  of     dark-nees  down.  And   win     the  well   fought  day. 


t6 


B£AUT1FUL  RIVFIL 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


^2-*— #— #— # — tf — #-L« — * — 0 — i-i-^*        * — f -^  -^— #-*-»- .  -  # — ^— i-L#-T^# — # — ^—5 — tf — I 


1.    Beau-tl  -  fill  rlv-er!  O,     ri?-er     of  lovel     Flow-liig  for  -  ev  -  er  tliro' briglit  realms  above.  On  thy  fair  bosom  my 
9.    Beau-ll  -  ful  vlv-er:0,  sweet  Is  Miysougl     Sing-lng    of  rest  as  tliou  Uow-est     a-loiiK-'     Sweet  Is  tliy  sto  -  ry    of 
3.    Beau-tl  -  ful  riv-erl  O,     rlv-er     of     life!    Flow-ing     a-way  irom  the   bll -lows  of  strife!  "Wlien  sliall  we  ro»it  on  Uiy 


[>  i  ^  u  ^ 


-0~0-i- 


V-V-H,^- 


t±:fr- 


z^z:^ 


tr. 


i.=t 


l-^; 


V    ;/ 


^I 


Chorus. 


bark,  fain  would  glide.  Home  to  my  8a-vior,  Re  -  deem  -  er  and  Guide,  j 
yon   shining  shore,       VThere  joy  and  gladness  are  found  ev  -  er-more.  >B©or  me     a  -  way  on    thy  bright  sllv'ry    tide, 
borders    so  fair,        Baslc-lng   In    glo-ry       o  -  ter  -  nal-ly  there!    ' 

— i — r — I T~*~^-* — • — • — • — *  \-f  '  %    g    f -'- 


=^»-? 


r-xr^ 


^      >    t>— i>;,-V.  ^- 


y  ^  ^ 


^^^^^^^^xk^m^^^^m^\ 


Beautl  -  ful    rlv-er  so 


fair, 


Where  the  redeemed  ones  in  glory      a  -  bide,     Sing-lng     e  -  ter  -  nai-ly    there. 


vfm^^^zi 


-0i-0. 


#.  ■•.•^• 


■7-7-? 
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LITTLE  LIGHTS.-dnfant  Class.) 
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J.  M.  KlEFPER, 


m 


N     S    S     N 


±=:zzj^^^ 


:?s=qi::. 


-i—M- 


^—8 


* 0 0 2-1 :__I 


1.  Jesus  bids  US  shine  With  apure,  clear  light,  Like  a       lit  -  tie    candle,  Burning  all    the  night. 

2.  Jeaus  bids  us  sliine,First  of  all,     for  Him,   Well  He  sees  and  knows  it,  If   our  lights  are  dim  ! 

3.  Jesus  bids  us  shine,  Then,  for  all  around ;    Ma  -ny  kinds  of  darkness,   In  the  world  are  found — 

t:   f:   t:    ^  ,       .     -     - f:   ^ 


P^=^^4-:U^i;  U-;^Q— =i;i=b=t"l — ^fi — 


t=t: 


^t_(«_ 


r 


_i/_± 


^^^^m^^M 
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In   the  world  is  darkness,      So  we  must  shine,  You  in  your  small  corner.  And  I  in  mine. 

He  looks  down  from  Heaven,  To  see  us     shine.   You  in  your  small  corner,  And  I  in  mine. 

Sin,  and  want,  and  sorrow,      So  we  must  shine.  You  in  your  small  corner,  And  I  in  mine. 

■«—■*—•♦—•(—•(—+-!         4—       +-4—       •*—  -  -         4_4—       -(—    +-  +- 


t~^ 


-U-  -i>     U^- 


:^^lZ^^ 


--F^=¥ 


/-  -i^- 


y.zLz 


—r-^^- 


it 


Be/rain. 


-T-^ 


A-^^-V-At--^ 


H^^ggESfl 


Je-su8  bids  us  shine,      Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine,    You     in  your  small  corner.  And  I     in  mine. 

t:-       ^     ^    t:    t:   t:  f:    fl    ti 


^^^}^^m 


-# ^— t 1 T-* • 0-r-^ ^-T-*-- ! .-, 
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GLIDING  DOWN  THE  STREAM. 


Words  and  Mnslc  by 


Rev.  a.  a.  GRAiBj. 


1.  Down  the  stream  of  life  we're  gliding,  Guide  us,  Jesus, o'er  the  tide; 

2.  When  the  night  is  brooding  o'er  us,     And  no  shin-ing  stars  appear, 

3.  DovF-u  the  stream  of  life  we're  gliding,  Soon  the  per-il    will  be  o'er, 

-^-^: *-'    '     ^    '    f-r*    "*"   t" rS m .    .    ^     0    '    ^ 


In  thy  love  and  care  con- 
"VMien  the  breakers  are  b«- 
Je  -  sus,  in    thy  love  a- 


^^^^^^^^^^^^U^^^^^Ef^ 


r 


fiding,  All  our  need  shall  be  supplied,  When  the  tempest  \^^ld  is  raging,  And  the  heart  is  fearful, 
fore  us,  And  the  hidden  rocks  are  near,Thro'  the  danger  safely   steer  us,   Nev-er,  nev-er  leave  ua, 
biding.  We  shall  reach  the  blessed  shore ;  There  the  night  so  long  and  dreary,Shallno  more  affright  u^ 


^ — ^ 


And  the  eye  is  tearful,  All  Thy  power  and  skill  engaging,  O'er  the  winds  and  waves  preside. 
TTiou  alone  canst  save  us.With  the  word  of  promise  cheer  us,  Qsell  our  nn  -be  -liev  -ing  fear. 
;Nor  the  tempest  smite  us,  There  the  heart  once  worn  and  weary,  Peace  shall  fill  for  evermore. 


ti'fitL'tl 


tL     ti     t. 


m^: 
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60  AND  TELL  JESUS. 
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J,  M.  KlEFFRR, 


fi 


^^ 


££ 


^ 


=fc 


4i— h.-i. 


^ 


sor-row,  The 


^ 


15=^ 


jtziMz 


1.  Bu  -  ry  thy    sor-row,  The  world  has  its     share,     Bu-ry    it      deep-ly,  Oh,  hide  it  with   care, 

2.  Tell  it      to      Je  -  sus,  He  knoweth  thy    grief;      Tell  it  to      Je  -  su.?,  He'll  send  thee  relief. 

3.  Hearts  grown  aweary  With  heav  -i  -  er  woe,Droop   'mid  the  darkness — Go,  comfort  them,  go  ! 


ITiink  of     it  calm-  ly,  "When  curtained  by  night ;  Tell  it  to      Je  -  sus.  And  all  will  be      right. 
Gath-er    the   sunlight    Aglow    on    thy    way ;     Gather  the  moonbeams — Each  soft,  silver  ray. 
Bu-ry    thy   sor-row.  Let   oth-ers      be    blest;  Give  them  the  sunshine, — Tell  Jesus  the    rest. 

^   ^   t: 


^ 


Go,  and  tell  Je-sus!   Go.  and  tell  Je  -  sus!    Go.  and  tell  Je  -  sus !  And   all  will  be      riglit. 


"ir-p- 


^^=5= 


El 


rz 
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THE  CHRISTIAN'S  FATHER-LAND. 


Rev,  D.  Teltemaji 


WM.  T.  ROOKBfl. 


1.  Where      is       the   Christian's   fath-er-land? 

2.  Where      is       the   Christian's   fath-er-land? 


Is 
Is 


it  where  Ja- cob's    fire-    led  band      In 
it        on    Ju  -  dea's    hallowed  strand,  Wheni 

#— r-#-v— # ^ •— r-(2 ^ 


-#-T- 


^^^ 


1^ 

there  ;  O, 
there !  O, 


-Tt — : 


sil  -  ence  cir  -  cled     Sin  -  ai's  base,  While  glo-ry  crowned  their  lead  -  er's   face?    O,    np !   not 
Her  -  od's  sin  -  less     vie  -  tims    fell — The  birth-place  of       Im  -  man  -  u   -    el?      O,    no !    not 

_^_i ^r—^ f" # •— r-«-i * ^ ^f— r-#-*- r 1 ^—r-0-'-^0-  ■*" 


no  !  not  there!  He  claims  a  nob-ler  fath  -  er -land,  He  claims  a  nob-ler  fath-er-land. 
no  1  not  there  !  His     is     a    wid-er  fath- er- land,  His    is      a  ^^id-er  fath-er-land. 


•3.  VThere  Is  the  Christian's  father-land? 
Is  it  by  Afric's  breezes  fannefl? 
Is  It  around  the  iiortliern  pole. 
Or  where  Genesareth's-  waters  roll? 
O.  no !  not  tliere !  O,  no !  not  tliere  I 
Still  nobler  is  his  father-land, 
filill  nobler  is  his  father-land. 


:,  Where  Is  the  Christian's  fatherland?  6.  High  is  the  Christian's  father-land. 

Does  East  or  West  the  name  demand?  "Where  happy  saints  and  anjrels  standi 
Where  Luther  stood  the  threatening  shock?    There  Jesus  waits  to  crown  each  heir. 

Or  is  it  e'en  old  I'lynmutli  rock'/  And  friends  and  kindred,  too,  are  there. 

0,noI  not  there!  O.  no' not  there!  O,  Lord,  reach  forth  lliy  helping  hand. 

His  is  abetter  father-land.  And  lilt  us  to  our  Kather-Land, 

His  is  a  better  father  land.  And  lilt  us  to  our  Father-Laud. 


Moderato.  f 


PILGRIMS  OF  THE  NIGHT. 


21 


Arr.  by  J.  M.  Kikffbr. 


1.    Hark!     hark!  mysoul,      an  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swelltng     O'er  earth's  greon  flnlds  and  o-ccan's -wave-bPat  shore; 

S.       On  -  ward     we  go,        for   stiU   we  hear  them  singing,     **Come,  wea-ry  souls,       ft>r  Je  -  sus  bids   you   come!** 

3.      Far,      far       a-way,       like  bells     at   ev'n-iuK  peai-mg.     The      Toiceof     Je    -    bu3     sounds  o'er  laud  and  sea; 


■#•      ■#•*■#•■#•      •»■    -^  -f-  -0- '  ■»-  -0-     ^      ■0-      ^    ^  ■0-      d    J  1*-  ■*•  ■*-  'hm  -^bs   ^ 


-^-\/—^ — :p— ^a- 


dim. 


^  •0-  *     I 


How  sweet 
And,  throu, 
And       la- 


S 


the  tnith  those  bless  -  ed  strains  are  tell-ing, 
fhtliedark,  its  ech  -  oes  sweet  -  ly  ringing, 
den  souls     by     thousands  meek-ly  steaU-ing, 

'•#-•#-         ■#•      #■      -^      ■•-•■•-■•• 
-» — » •-T-!» ^ 1 1 ^ •— 


Of      that     new    life 

The     mus  -  ic       of 

Kind  Shep-herd,  turn 


when  sin     shall  be     no  more, 

the  gos  -pel     leads  us  home, 

their  wea  -  ry     steps   to  Tboe, 

d^  *-      *•      -^  .    m      ^ 


P    •   P, 


^W-^-^- 


CJwrus 

s 


rail. 


<y      J      JT?  * ««-f--» — •~'—W—Pp — ^-i-gp. — J — «.T-{ — ; — ;-;-j-a — H 


An    -  gels     of    Je 


An    -  gels     of  light, 


:i»=p: 


Sing    -    ing   to     wel-comc       the     pilgrims     of     the  night 


s — — 


g 


i — p-^- 


1^ 


5.  Angels,  sing  en !  ypnr  faithful  watches  keeping ; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  theniglit  of  weeping. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love.— CHORUS. 


i.  Be«t  comes  atlength,  thongh  life  be  long  and  dreary. 
Tlieday  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
Faitli's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary. 
And  Heav\i,the  heart's  true  home,will  come  at  lart. — Chohus. 


ROLL  ON,  THOU  MIGHTY  OCEAN. 


J.  M.  KiKKFSS. 


^^^^^m^^ 


-^-^ 


=^-:g 
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1.  Roll  on,  thou  mighty  o  -  cean ;  And  as  t\f   billows  flow.  Bear  messengers  of  luer-cy  T» 

2.  O      Thou    e  -ternal  Ru  -  ler,  Who  holdest  in  Thine  arm         The  tempests  of  the   ocean,  Fv- 

thv        billows  flow. 


tT=^ 


-^ 


^ 


-V- 
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ev'  -ry  land    be  -  low.       A  -  rise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them  Safe  to    the    destiu'd  shore;  That 
tect  them  from  all  harm !     Thy  presence,  Lord,  be  with  them,  "Wherev-er    they  may  be :  Thougk 


£ 


^ 


-p:::^-. 


jfe^g^g 


=i=t' 


Chorus. 


^— r 


is 


Roll  on, 

man  may  sit     in      darkness.  And  death's  deep  shade  no  more.  Roll  on  thou  mighty  ocean  roll,  Aad 
far  from  us  who      love  them,  Still  let  them  be  with  Thee. 


J^S 


• — * — • — »- 
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ROLL  ON,  THOU  MIGHTY  OCEAN -Corxrluded. 
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S 


as     thy  bil-lo\rs      flow,       B«ar  messengers     of     mer  -  cy,   To       ev'  -  ry    land  be  -  low. 


i 


%: 
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SOMETHING  FOR  JESUS. 


mmm 


-^"^-^ 


:zihz 


Frank  M.  Datis. 


5^1^^ 


^— ^ 


^    ^  '  V  * 


1.  Savior  1  Tliy  dying  love,  Thou  gavest  me ;      Nor  should  I  aught  ■with-hold,Dear  Lord  from  Thee. 

2.  O'er  the  blest  mercy-8eat,Pleadino:  for  me,      My     fee-ble  faith  looks  up,  Je  -  eus    to    Thee. 

3.  Give  me   a  faithful  heart,  Like  unto  Thee ;    That    each  de-part-ing   day  Henceforth  may  see 
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-I 
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:t5=i5: 
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My  soul  would  humbly  bo'W,My  heart  fulfil  each  vow,Some  ofl'ring  bring  Thee  now, Something  for  Thee. 

Help  me  the  cross  to  bear,Thy  wond'rous  love  declare,Some  song  to  raise, or  pray'r,Something  for  Thee. 

Some  work  oflove  begun,Some  deed  ofgoodnessdone.Somesinfulv^and'rerwon.SomethingforThee. 


^ 


5 


i^ 


:^=P- 
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Words  by  E.  L. 


THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 

(May  be  suog  as  Duet  and  Ctaoras.) 


Masic  by  J.  II.  AJTDKBSOOt. 


1.  Beau-  ti  -  ful   the  name   of  Je-sns !   Gent-ly  on   my  llst'nlng  ear, 

2.  "Precious  Jesus!"' sot tly  whispered, A yonnx christian,  'take  me  liome, 
3    "Blessed    Jesus!"  aijed     iiil^jrlms.   AVitli  their  tresses  sUver'd  o'er, 


Suns  by  children's  bird-like  voic  •  es.    Fall  Its 
Ilome  to  Ileav'n— those  j;lorioii»maii8ion8,NeTor 
Of  -    ten  breatlie  in  trembling  accents.  As  tbey 


accents  soft  and  clear,     I  have  heard  the  lips  of  children  Lisp  that  sacred  name  In  pray 'r.  And  more  rare  than     cost-ly 

more  from  Thee  to  roam."  Jesus  heard  tlie  dying  cla.ss-mate  And,  across  the  crys-tal    tide,      Sent   tlie"Shiu-iug   Ones"to 

stand  on  Jordan's  shore;  While  the  spirit  seems  to  whisper;  "There  is  brighl>array  above,    Come,  through  earthly  trit>-u- 


ggg 


|i=P= 


-P'-P 


^f— #— #i-^ 


~    I      I 


y     V 


V     ^ 
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^-^ 


Chorus. 


i- 
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incense.  Falls  its  fragrance     on      the  air.     ) 

bear  her  Safe-ly    to       tlie     'Oth-er   Side.' >  Beauti -ful  name,             the  name  of     Jesus!     Gently  on                  my 

la-tions,  Saved  bv  Je  -  sus' boundless  love."  )                        Beau-ti  -  ftil  tlie  name  of     Jesus!                   Gent-ly  on    my 

■•-■•-  i    -      - 


THE  NAME  OF  JESUS.-Concluded. 
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:fcgi4=S: 


list'ning  ear. 


#-H=- 


fcS-« 
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Sung  by     cliil    -    -    -    dren's birdlike     voic-es. 
Suns   bj'  cliildren's  bird-like   voic  -  es, 
f^   *-   ■#-  3  j»-      ♦■      ♦■ 


Fall  Its      ac     -    -    -     cents     soft  and  clear. 
Fall     its    ac-ci;nts     soft   and   clear 


M 


-wr^   c 


J^Z^^ 


-T-mM: — i — ^ 


-^—^ 


4.  To  the  holy  name  of  Jesus, 

0"er  the  plains  of  Bethlehem, 
Multitudes  of  augels  chanted; 

"Peace  on  earth,  grood  will  to  men!" 
When  the  wise  men  had  assembled. 

Guided  by  a  wond'rousstar. 
Bringing  presents,  rare  and  costly. 

From  the  eastern  land  afar.— Choetjs. 


5.  To  the  matchless  name  of  Jesus, 
Ev'ry  realm  at  length  shall  bow 
Idol  temples  be  demolished. 

Nations  pay  their  sacred  vow; 
And  the  breeze  that  fans  the  ocean. 
Then  shall  waft  His  sacred  name. 
And  a  myriad  of  voices. 
Send  the  echo  back  again. — Chokus. 


HEAVEN  BIDS  YOU  COME. 


J.  M.  Kl£FFBR, 


1.  Child     of     Bin     and     sor  -  row,    Fill'd    with  dismay, 

2.  Child     of     sin     and     sor-  row.   Why     will   you  die? 

3.  Child     of     sin     and     sor  -  row,   Your     moments  glide, 


Wait  not  for  to  -  mor  -  row 
Come  while  you  can  bor  -  row 
Like   the      flit -ting 


Yield   thee     to-day; 
Help   from   on  high ; 
ar  -  row.     Or        the  rushing  tide ; 


-  -al-T-^h* « 3-4-*-.      I       -!■ 


Heaven  bids  you  come,  Wliile  yet  there's  room.  Child  of  sin 
Grieve  not  that  love.  Which  from  a  -  bove,  Child  of  sin 
Ere      time      is     o'er,     Heav'n's  grace  im-plore.      Child       of       sin 


and 
and 
and 


sor 
sor 
sor  - 


row, 
row, 
row. 


Hear  and  o  -  bey. 
Would  bring  you  nigh. 
In        Christ   con-fide. 
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SEEK  THE  GENTLE  SHEPHERD, 


KlTTTB  OfmORNB. 
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1.  Seek  the  gentle  Shep-herd, Enter  by  the   door;    All  the  fold  is   peace-ful,  Sin  can  come  no  -  more, 

2.  Seek  the  gen-tle  Shepherd,Ever  kind  and  true,  Who  is     ev  -  er  watch-ing  O  -  rer  me  and  you ; 
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You   flhall  dwell  in   safe  -    ty,     Neath  His   loving     care,  E  -  vil  can   not     harm    you     there. 

And  He's  gent  -  ly   call  -  ing,     Say-ing:  "come  to   me  I  Children,  come  my   love       is        free." 
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Bcfrain, 
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Seek  the  gentle  Shepherd,Come,Oh,why  de-lay  ?  Seek  the  blessed  Sa-vior ;  Come  to  Him   to-day; 
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SEEK  THE  GENTLE  SHEPHERD -Concluded. 
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Seek  the  gen  -  tie  Shep  -  herd,   From  Him  nsT-er    stray ; 


# — ^ 
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Come,  Oh,  come  to   Him        to  -  day. 
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UNDER  THY  WINGS. 


J.  M.  KlEFFEB, 


13^3: 
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3.  Un 


der  Thy 
der  Thy 
der  Thy 
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wings, my  God,  Close  by  Thy  side,  Safe  from  the*'win  -  dy  storm, "Joy-ful  I  hide, 
wings, my  God,Loved  ones  abide,"Whom  Thou  hast  called  from  me, Close  to  Thy  side. 
wings,my  God,Safe-ly    to    hide.      Gather  Thy  "lit  -  tie  ones, "Close  to  Thy  side. 
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S^^fe 
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0ft  Thou  hast  called  for  me  ;  Now  while  the  cloud  I  see.  Swiftly  I  run  to  Thee, Close  to  Thy  side. 
Watch  kindly  o  -  ver  me,  Glo-ry  I  may  not  see,  Keep  ev-  ry  sin  from  me,  While  by  Thy  side. 
Side  wounded  sore  for  me, Bleeding  and  bruised  I  see, — Savior 


^ 


-Savior     I  fly    to    Thee — Close  to  Thy  side. 
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TOIL  ON,  TEACHERS. 
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Hartky  Camt. 
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1.  Toil  on,  teachers  !toil  on  boldly,Labor  on, and  watch  and  pray  ;Men  may  scoff  and  treat  you  coldly, 

2.  Toil  on,  teachers !  toil  on  ev-  er,  Constantly,   iin-tlincli-ing  toil;  Faint  ye  not,  and  weary   nev-er, 

3.  Toil  on,  teachers!  earnest,  steady,  Sowing  well  the  seed  of  truth;  Always  willing,  cheerful. read-y, 


>    i..^_^ 


u K^,^_H^     -J ^^ ^ ^s^.^^     A :^H^^3 s-r--^ ^^-H-^ — >CT-1 1^     '-^^^ 


Ileed  them  not,  go  on  your  way ;   Je-sus     is     a      lov-ing    Master ;  Cease  not  then  His  work  to   do; 

La  -  bor   on  in      ev-ery   soil;     Listless  souls  one  day  may  waken.  Buried  seed  spring  up  and  grow, 
Watching.praying,for  your  youth  ;Patient,  firm,  and  per-se-ver-ing,    Leaning  on    the    promise  sure  ; 

r^  ■»•     -0-  -•■s  m  \ 
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Cleave  to  Him, still  closer,fas  -  ter ;     He  will  own   and  wel-come  you 
Sin's  stout  bulwarks  may  be  shaken, Hardened  hearts  may  be  brought  low 
Prayer  will  sure-ly  gain  a  hearing,      Faith-ful  to    the    end      endure 
I         h>j 
m ^L_^ — ^^_» g—f^ *-r-» 9—f^ ^ -^ 


Work, work  for  the  Savior, work  ! 
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TOIL  ON  TEACH ERS.-Concluded. 

Mas     -     ter. 
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Je  -  sus  died  for    you  ;  Work,  work  for  the  Master,  work,  And  he     will  car-  ry    yon  through. 
--T 0 ±-j^-0-^-^-0^0 n« n — *-— #-p-^ ^—^ ^-,-- h b ,N  ^_^ 


IF  LITTLE,  RIGHT. 


J.  M.  KiKITKR. 


1.  '* 'Tisbut  lit -tie   I   can  do;     Let  this  be   my  effort    still, — Ev  -  er  to  be  kind  and  true.  Ever 

2.  " 'Tis  but    lit-tle   I  can  say;    Let  me  ever  keep  in  mind, Something  true  to  speak  each  day, Spurning 


.-«fczfc=* 


watchful    against    ill ;        Ev  -  er    watchful    against      ill ;      Do  -ing,   Lord,  Thy  ho  -  ly    will, 
ev  -  'ry  word  unkind ,      Spurning  ev  -  'ry  word  un-kind ;      So   Thy      fa  -  vor    I    may  find. 


p^-it      'I  I  -T-F ' — ^— r-^ — *-  — ^ — ^ 


'  Tis  not  long;  I  have  to  stay; 

Healtli  and  life  will  scToii  begone; 
I've  uo  time  to  throw  away; 
|:  Sin  and  trifling  I  must  shun ;  :il 
I/ife's.  Krave  duties  niust  be  doue. 


\^       y       \J       V 
4. "  lu  this  busy  world  of  ours 
Good  and  evil  are  abroad; 
To  restrain  all  evil  powers, 
J: To  urge  forward  right  aud  good,:! 
Equal  service  is  to  God, 


5."  Count  notthings  as  smill  or  great; 
Rather  count  as  right  or  wron^; 
On  the  right  side  tliiow  your  weight 
J:  F.'eble  be  your  blows  or  strong,:J 
Be  your  service  briefer  long.', 
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REST. 


Mrs.  Makt  C.  GimLKY, 


J.  M.  KrEPPKR. 


1.  Beyond  these  days      of      anxious  care;      Beyond  these  nights  of  pain  and  pray'r,  Where  grief  an i 

2.  Beyond   the    sun  -  light   and  the  cloud;      Beyond  the    qui    -    et     and  the  crowd;  Where  wea  -  rr 


Chorus. 
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no    more     mo-lest,   There   Je  -  bus  gives  His  lov'd  ones      rest!    ^  p    ft    rr      ,'  i         f»    P  » 
have    nev  -  er  prest,  There   Je  -  sus  gives  His   lov'd  ones      rest!    5  J         ' 


fear 

feet     have    nev  -  er  prest 
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pared  for    the  blest;  Sweet.Heav'nly  rest!    The      Sa  -  vior  is      call-ing    us      home  to    our    rest. 
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3.  Beyond  the  earnest  aims  we  seek ; 
Beyond  the  parting  words  we  speak ; 
Where  friends  greet  friends  in  union  blest. 
There  Jeeos  gives  His  lov'd  ones  rest. — Chorus. 


.  Beyond  the  grave's  untroubled  sleep, 
O'er  which  His  angels  vigils  keep; 
Where  songs  of  praise  his  love  attest, 
There  Jasus  gives  His  lov'd  ones  rest.- 


-Chorut.. 


OUR  SABBATH  S0N<3. 
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Tjlakk  Dayis 


1.  Glad-ly  Ave  hail  this  briglit  Sabbath-day!  Calling  from  earthly   la  -  bor     a-way ;  Songs  full  of  joy  and 

2.  Beau-ti-ful  day!  of    sev  -en  the  best,Emblem  of  heav'nly, sweet  heav'nly  rest!  We  the  commandment 

3.  Soon  will  our  earthly  Sabbaths  be  o'er,  Tlien  we  will  sing  on  Canaan's  fair  shore, There  we'll  enjoy  a 
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OhoTua. 


l^^il 


words  full  of  praise,  Now  to  the  Sa  -  vior  raise, 
love  to  o  -  bey  :  "Hal  -  low  the  Sab-bath  Day." 
long   Sabbath  rest,     With     the  redeemed  and  blest. 


Then  well  sing     our   happy  Sabbath  Songs, 


Loud  the  notes  of  praise  we  will  prolong;  Glad  are  our  hearta  on  this  bright  Sabbath  Day,  Walking    In    the  Savior's  way. 
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MY  CLASS  FOR  JESUS! 


J.  n.  AXDKKSON". 


3^ 


1.  ni     brinsr  my  class  to      Je    -     susi  He     did    bo  much  for    tdp;      Ho       paid  tlie   price  which  jns-tice  claimed.  In 

2.  I'll     briii^  my  class  to      Je    -     bus!  ^ow,  in  their  youthful  bloom,  E"re      shad-ows     lie       a  -  cross    the  patli— Dull 

3.  I'll     bring  my  class  to      Je    -     snsi  O/i,    may  nut  one  be      lost!    When    Calvary     was     the     fear  -   ful  sum  Their 
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botirs  of  a-  po-ny.  Tia  lit -tie.  Oh,  my  Sa  -  Tior,That  my  weak  hands  can  giye;  Oh,  let 
sickness  and  tlie  toiub:  While  lil'o  Is  In  Its  mom  -  ing,  And  brifrlit  things  cluster  nisrh.  May  these 
wondrous  ran-som  cost;  One     lit -tie    step  may     sev    -    er     The     parting  veil    a    -    way,  And  forms 


me  win 
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that  now 
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Chorus. 
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tboaghtless  ones.  To     look  on     Thee  and  live, 
souls  lay  u))  Tlielr  treasures    in    the     sk 
irlad  and  fair,  To  -  mor-row  m»y  ba     etny 
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Per    Je  -sub!  Oh,    for  Je  -  ens!      The  time  is  fleet-in^    l^t!     The 
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MY  CLASS  FOR  JESUS !-Concluded. 


ne'er     ye   toiled        l>c  -  fore,        That   each  may     bear    some   precious  sheaves,  To     yon  -  der     f-liin-injj    ^liore. 
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COME,  JOIN  OUR  SABBATH  SONG.-lnfant Class. 
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J.  M.  KlZFFER. 


-Or^ (- 


*^ 


■^m 


1^ 


:i^ 


=^ 


^ 


:*Z3t 


^»r-f-- 


1.  Comcjoin  our  Sabbath  song.On  this,  the  Sabbath  day ;  "We  know  that  angel  harps  above     U-nite   to  swell  the  lay. 

2.  Come  to  ourSabbatli  School,Come  tothe  place  of  pray'r;     Ck>melit-tle  boy,  and  lit-tle  girl,  Our  sacred  pleasure  share. 

3.  And  In   the  house  above,   Not  made  with  human  hand.   We'll  slag  at   last  the  Sabbath  Song,  In  one  un-brok-en  band. 
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NOW  IS  THE  FAVORED  TIME. 


VTorda  and  music  by 


RxT.  A.  A.  Graley. 
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-a- 

1.  Now,  ere   the  sunny  morn    of  life      is      o'er,    Walk  with  the  ho  -  ly      to    the    Shin-ing  Shore ; 

2.  What  tho'      a  warfare      is    the  Christian's  life  ?    Christ  will  defend  you    on  the  field     of  strife : 

3.  Now,  ere  the  ten-der  heart  is  hard    and    cold,      En  -  ter  with  hap-py  hearts  the  Shepherd's  fold; 

4.  But    go    with  broken  heart    to  Je-sus' cross, Then,  when  the  stream  of  death  shall  foam  and  toss, 
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Je  -  sus  will  fold  you  to      his  loy  -  ing    heart,  When  you  are  willing  with  your  sins      to    part. 
What  tho'     a    heavy  cross  may  press  you  down?  Soon  shall  you  change  it  for  a     glorious  crown. 
Tho'   now  His  call  is  sounding  loud    and    clear,  Soon    will  it   faint-]y    fall    up- on     the   ear. 
He       in      His  faithful  arms  will  bear  you    o'er,    And   with    a  song  of  joy  you'll  reach  the  shore. 

.     0       W ^ ^ 0-r  -, ^ ? ^ 1^'   ^      i     ^ g t"-r-* 0        '     a 


Come.  children,yield  your  hearts,  Come,  oh,  come ;  Come  ere  your  youth  departs,  Come,    oh,     come  ; 
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NOW  IS  THE  FAVORED  TIME.-Concluded. 
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Now      is    the  favored  time,  Be  wise      to  -  day ;      Ear  -  ly    the  Sa-vior  seek,  No  more    de  -  lay. 


HOW  CHARMING  IS  THE  PLACE. 

Where  my    Redeemer,   God, 


^S^^^ 


i^ 


J.  M.  KlEFFER. 

Unveils  the  beauties 


-tUL 


Itz^z 


1.      How  charming  is   the  place, 

Where  my  Re-deem 


i^Q?4    I      Vxni f i|      I      I      u 


er, 
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Unveils     the  beau    -    ties 
God,  Un  -  veils  the  beauties 

^ « ^—p—^ «_ 


How  charm  -  ing 


is  the  place,  Where  my       Re     -     deem-er,  God, 
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of  His  face.  And  sheds  His  love  a  -  broad. 


It 
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2.  Here  on  the  mercy  seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  Him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

3.  To  Him  their  prayers  and  cries, 

All  humble  souls  present; 
He  listens  to  the  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  they  want. 

4.  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place, 

Within  thy  blest  abode. 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace. 
The  servants  of  my  God. 
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COME  TO  JESUS. 


J,  U.  Anderson. 

s    s    s 


Say,  poorwand'rer,  sadly  straying  From  the  Savior's  arms  a-way,  Why,  oh,  why   so   long  de-laying? 
Oh,  how  can  vou  grieve  the  Savior  And  refuse   to  hear  His  voice?  Why  not  now  ac-  cept  His  fa-vor 


^^^^^^^^^^^im^^ 


Why  not  seek  His  face  to  -  day?     Has  not  Je-sus     for  you   giv-en   His  most  precious,  priceless  blood? 
In  His  pardoning  love  rejoice?  Thro' life's  journey  He  will  guide  you,  And  be  with  you  all  the   way. 


Chorus. 


_,S     N     N 


Bought  for  you   a     home  in    heaven?  Opened  up      a       way  to   God?    Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
What  a  friend  to    have   be-side  you.  Traveling  with  you  day  by   day.     Come  to  Jesus,  &c. 
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COME  TO  JESUS.-Concluded 


Why  not  seek  His  face   to  -  day?  "Why,ohwhy  so    long  de  -  lay-ing  Seek  His  lov  -  ing  face  to-day. 
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JUST  AS 


J.  M.  KlEFFEH. 
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1.  Just  as  I  am,  -withovit  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shedforme,AndthatThoubid*stmecometo 

2.  Just  as  I  am, and  waiting  not,To  rid  my  soul  from  one  dark  blot,ToThee,whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
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spot. 


0,  Lamb 
O,  Lamb 
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8.  Just  as  I  am,  tho'  tossed  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 
O,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

4.  Just  as  I  am.  Thy  love,  I  own. 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  Tliine.  and  Thine  alone, 
0,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 
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CHILDREN'S  RALLYING  SONG. 


Fra^k  m.  Davis. 
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1.  Rally,     children,     ral-ly  Round  the     standard    of    the  Lord!  Come  and  Join    the   sa  -  cred  ar  -  my.  And   re- 

2.  R:»llr,     children,     ral-ly,  Gird     the     heav'niy     ar-mor   on;         Foes    on       ev  -  'ry   side   surround  you,  Fijchtun- 

3.  Rally,     children,     ral-ly,     For     the     rag- lug     conflict's  here,  Though  your  path     is     full     of     tri  -  ala,— Keep  up 
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celve  the  great  reward.  Come  and  join  the  Sa-vlor's«hosen.  For  he  leads  the  Ar  •  my  grrand.  Leads  them 
til  the  vlct"ry"s  won.  Let  your  faith  be  strong  in  Je  -  sus,  From  His  pre-cepts  nev  -  er  roam.  Then  how 
courage,— Nev  -  er  fear;     There's  a  crown   for  you     In  wait-lng.  See,    It      glit  -  ters     In        tbeskies!      Fol  -    low 


lifefc 
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Chorus. 
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ev  -  er     onward,  upward.  Leads  them     to    that  hap  -  py 

sweet  will  111-    your  wclcoiiu'.SVhcn  as  conquer'ors  you     go 

then  your  captain's  footsteps,  And   se-cure       the  glo-rlous 
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home.  > 
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ral-ly,      children,  ral  -  ly.  Come  and 
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CHILDREN'S  RALLYING  SONGl-Conciuded. 
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heed    the  Savior's  call ; 
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He    will  give    you  grace   to    conquer;    He     has 
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par  -  don  for    you  all. 
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CiijLBLOTTE  Elliott. 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE. 


J.  M,  KlEFFER. 


f^^^ 


1.  My  Grod,  my  Father,  while  I  stray,  Far  fi-om  my  home,  In  life's  rough  way.  Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to       say :  "Thy 

2.  Tho' dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot.  Let    me  "beslUl"  and    murmur  not.  Or  breathe  the  pray 'rdi-vlne-ly  taught,  "Thy 


Mz± 


i?± 


=i=i= 


^ci?=?=^ 


-1— «- 


^p^^^p- 


-ft—M—ft. 


■W^P     P     P 


t: 


IJEH^CZhCZ^- 


-^— #- 


m 


i^^^lpg^ 


will,  my  God,  be  done.  Thy  will,  my    God  be  done," 
will,  my  God,  be  done.  Thy  will,  my    God  be  done." 


s 


^- 


:?=)t 


->-4— U 


It: 


-ts>-^ 


r-p—r 


=F=F 


3.  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest, 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest. 
My  God !  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 

"Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done, 
Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done." 

4.  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  a\fiy 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say ; 

*'Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done, 
Thy  will,  my  God,  be  done.* 
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MARCHING  ON. 


fefc 


J.  M.  KlEFTER. 


^ — 0-i-a-'—> ■ — #  ■.■  J — I 0—f-0-^ ' ^— ^ ' h 1 -, 1 


1.  Come,  ye  Soldiers     of     the  Cross ;  C!ome,  ye  pilgrims     of  the  earth;  Fight  ye  brave  -  ly  In      the  cause  ;  Act    ye 
Je-sns  holds  to  yoa       a  crown;  See      It     gUtt'rlngin      the  sky,—  On     His  face  there  is      no  frown,— We  «ill 


-#-T- 


^^^^SLEEs 


worthy     of  your  birth ;  I^ook    ye      to     your     Lead  -  er, — Christ;     Be 
meet  Him    by  -  and-by.       By  -  and  -  by    well     meet     In    Heav'n,    By 


ye       falthAil     un  -  to  Him ;     Mark  you 
and-by    we^l   all  be  there,       Elch-est 


itr: 


tf-T^-  f  'i  r 


-^ 


±=t2: 


:iU^ 


y  •  P.    ft- 


^1 


Chorus. 


well  the  pyearl   ot  price;       Nev -er     let      your  path     grow  dim, 
blessings  there  are  giv'n.       And     a     crown      of     life     we'll  wear 


Marching     on,     i^arcblng  on,  we're  near  -  Ing 


Marching     on,     marcliing  on,  we're  near  -  Iny 


MARCHING  ON. -Concluded. 


Heav'n  —we'll  soon   be     there, 


afe 


Marching      oii, 


.N-^ 


marching  on  we'll  soon     be   there ; 


:^=P  •  W~¥- 


->— w — v—^ 


11^ 


-    inps  there    are     giv*n. 


we'll  soon  be  tliere ; 


:T3t- 


H"*— 1^ 


blessings  tliere  are  giv-en,  And     a 


crown   of    life  we'll  weai',     And 


crown       of      life 


e'U       wear. 


J> f<_. 


^H^ 


=1 


LIKE  JESUS. 


'm^^ 


J.  M.  KrETTER. 


#^g^i^^a 


I  want  to     belike  Je-sns,  So    low-ly  and    so  meek;  For  no  one  niark'd  an  au-gry  word.  That  ev-er  heard  him  speak, 
1   want  to     belike   Je-sus,     I     nev-er,   uev-er  find     That  Hf.though  perse-cii-ted    liere,  Toaa-y     was  un-kind. 


3. 1  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  frequently  in  pray'r; 
Alone  upon  the  mountain  top, 
He  met  His  Father  there. 


•/    i/    >    »^ 
4.  Alas !  I'm  not  like  Jesus, — 
As  any  one  may  see ; 
O,  gentle  Savior,  send  Thy  grace, 
And  make  me  like  to  Thee. 
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LIFT  YOUR  HEADS,  YE  GOLDEN  GATES! 


Franx  M.  DA\^9. 


1.  Children  trav'ling  Zi  -  on-ward,  Trav'ling  to      e-  tcr-nal  rest,    To  the  realms  so  brifrht  and  fair, 

2.  Come  they  from  all  earthly  climes. Journ'ying  the  dark  valley  thro' ;  Thereto  walk  the  golden  street*, 

3.  Children    of     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. Sang  His  praise  in  ancient  days  ;  Children  now  His  praises  sing, 


#-tH«- 


-^ — ^  — i— t 


^- 


To    the  mansions         of   the  blest.    There   to       -wel-come,      Je  -  sns  waits,       All  who  robes  and 
They  had  ev -er         kept  in   view,    There     a-round      the    great  white  Throne,  They  will  stand  all 
While  tliey  walk  ap  -  proving  ways,    For      they  know  His        love  they'll  share,   If    they  all  have 


i^i?- 


>             >             I  '                             •             -  -             9             W- 

crowns  shall  win;  Lift   your  Heads,  ye  gold  -  en   Gates,      Let      the 

free    from    sin;  Lift    your  Heads,  ye  gold  -  en   Gates,      Let      the 

faith  -  ful  been;  Lift   your  Heads,  ye  gold  -  en   Gates,      Let      the 

^  N      ^ 


* — « —       ^  '  -»    *    ^     " 


lit  -  tie  trav'lers  in ! 
lit  -  tie  trav'lers  inl 
lit  -  tie    trav'lers    inl 


9tS= 


W *— — ? f— r-^ ^-— f— — r-*— — f ^ ■:i— r-d*^     J*^     ^ n 

ti==P===P==£^--E====t:==t=z=pr:z=z:;^i:zz* r-fFf=f—r — H 

1- — ' — r- .■- • ' — n > H — ' — ^ y F *-* 


ARE  WE  GOING  TO  JESUS? 


43 


8.  V.  R.  Ford. 


J,  ir.  Akdeksox. 


3=^-? 


m 


56: 


jt=tziziti*% 


1.  Are  we   go  -  ing  to 

2.  Are  we    go  -  iug  to 

3.  Are  we    go  -  ing  to 

4.  Are  we  go  -  ing  to 


Je-sus,  our  Ee-deem  -  er  and  Friend? On  whom  for  sal-va  -  tion  and  life,  we  depend; 
Je-sus,  who  so  sweet- ly  of  old  Thelaiiilis  of  the  flock  in  His  armsdid  en-foldT 
Je-sus?  He  In-vites  us"  to  shitre  The  place  where  tlie  ransom' d  and  gl'>- ri  -  fled  are; — 
Je-sus?  when  we  launch ou     the  tide     Of  Deatli'scliilling  stream,  sliallwe  heaven-ward  glide? 

I 


«f-4 — #-3 


-# 1- # W—r-j 1— 


-9-:^^^ 


^'—^r 


fcti: 


-><- 


I U — ) X 


Who  died  to       redeem  ns,— who  rose     from  the  tomb,—     As  -  cend   -  cd      on  high    To  pre-pare        us       a  home? 

The  weak  and     the   help-less,  wlio  fly          to     His  arm,        Pro-tec-    tion  shall  find     and  a       sliel  -  ter     from  harm. 

The     rest  for     thewea  -  rv,   the  roan-sions       sobriglit,     Prepared      for     His  saints   in  the     Cit    -    y       of  Light, 

Shall  we  float  high    a  -  loft  on     the  billow's  white  crest?  Shall  we  an -cliarwilU  Christ  in  the     ha    -  veu     of  rest? 


-H — i-# — 0 » — r—\-\ 1 — —^ — *- 

-1 1 — 0 F — h— f-^ 1 — •- 


Chorus. 


-1 1^ K — I ;^^ S—d #   .   JS— I- — N St — I S N n 

i ^-^^-S ^— i^-F^— p-r-r-»— g— ^-<vF=8 i  ^j-p ^ 


Yes,  we're  gc-  ing      to     Je  -  bus,   Go    -  ing 

1  ^ 


to     Je  -  sus,  "We're  go-ing 


to  Je  -  bus,  our  Re-deem- er     and  Friend. 

,^:--— •---•ij — H — ^ — • — *-\~\       ■ — — » — 0  ^-0-{f- — b— V — 0 — 0—^ 

I dp=5lt I         T-I-i ■- >-] ^^— ^-t HyZZ^ZZ^         _ 


V4 


WE  COME,  WITH  LOUD  ACCLAIM. 


J.  >I.  KrEFFER. 


1.  AVe   come,  we  come  with  loud    acclaim,  To     sing     the  praiso  of  Jp  -  sus' name.  And  liitrh    our  vole  -  cs     raise; 

2.  O,        Je-sus,  Thou    ex  -  alt  -  etlKing     To  Thee  our    of  -  rrlii;inow   we  bring;  May  we     our  tongues  em-ploy 

;^^— if-«-^— h4-^= ■>j—^^^—^ ^^—^^ ij-l-»---i»—ra>-^— »-•--#      0    '    »-t-r-=lP --. ^ #-^ 

' 3 3 ]^-i—^ ^ — /* y — y* ^> — '^ »^-'~K \/t — t- y. — h; ^ — t-j w*— '  V ^ y f 


w    / 


i"     ^ 


Srittg N-[— N S->s N-N N-|s Kt-k S S S Nt-N— -S     h     S     M  t— r 


m 


% 


He     that  redeem'd    our  fall  -  en  race.  And  saves   ns       by     His   sovereign  grace,  Demands     our   high-est  praise- 
To     swell  the  song    of    dy  -  Ing  love, 'Which  ransom'd  souls  now   sin;?     a  -  bove,  A\Tiile  Ileav'n  isfill'd  withjoy. 

zpz=z^z^g_j^__^=u=g-i-r— -?— 4-=^=^=^— j^—^^-tr-^ — i^i?^— 4- 


Chorus. 


■0  \-^- 


We    come with  loud      ar-clahn 

■Wociiiii'..   we  come  with  loud     ace'jiiiii,  AVc  c.iiuc.a  itii  loud     acclaim, 
■^  -e-  ,  ■0- 


-^~d5zzN=: 
5-T-5— *— 


To      praise the  Sa  -  vior's 

To  pnii'^e,  to  praise  tlir  Savior's  name,    To 


BiJJgziSzl  :»Z!_i-#iJ_#zz-»zvz#— *z-.-zl5..i  r-_Tz:i::— :z=zr:zzrr:;  h_zz-zz=z_. . ::=zzz7zz=zz=t:=f 


WE  COME,  WITH  LOUD  ACCLAIM -Concluded. 


=^' 


^-£ 


-^-T- 


==^ 


name ; 

praise  the  Savior's  name;  And  high  our  hap  -  py   voic  -  es    raise    To  Cln-ist  in    giate-ful  song. 


.^_^_A_ 


.Thou  blessed  Lamb  that  once  wast  slain, 
Who  bore  the  cross,  endured  the  pain. 

And  died  on  Calvary's  hill ; 
"We  hail  Thee  as  the  risen  Lord, 
Who  came  according  to  Thy  word, 
To  do  Thy  Father's  will.— Chorus. 


4.  Then  shout  aloud,  in  joyful  strains, 
'TIS  Jesus  Christ  tureve'r  reigns. 

High  on  Ills  throne  above; 
And  may  the  heavenly  choirs  onhiglj 
Send  back  the  echo  in  reply. 
To  this,  our  song  of  love.— Chorus, 


Music  by 


MORNING  HYMN. 


William  AV.  Bentley. 


^^=^-^S3 


lU: 


^z 


1.  Lord,  be  -  fore  tliy  tlirone  I     bow,    Wilt    thou    lis  -  ten 

■^       -^       -fi         ^       ^      ^ 


Hi; 


5j — » — © — "—i — s! — ^-o-S-*--*- 

to      rae    now ;    AVhile  to     thee  my 

—0 0 — (S— — p-  0 0 0 0 T 

:ig=:i^=:^--=bqii=:m_^ L-=t 


3%§|^J 


voice  1  raise,  In    a  hymn  of  pray 'r  and  praise. 

■ft    -^    -^  H«.    H«.       H«.  l"^ 


f^ — + 


'^l^^ 


pzi 


—0-J-0 4 


2.  Make  me  truly,  wholly  thine, 

Cleanse  thi§  sinful  heart  of  mine; 
All  my  wiclcfd  deeds  foriifive. 
May  I  servo  thee  while  I  live. 

3.  And  when  I  am  eallcd  to  die, 

T^'t  niy  home  \n>  i  i  the  sky, 
Tliere  to  join  my  voicL-  i:i  sonjr, 
To  the  prai'c  ot  L'iiriM  tliy  Son. 
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WORK  AND  WIN. 


Spirited. 


Fbaxk  M.  Davis. 


1.  Firm  and    u -ni  -  ted  we   ev- er  march  along,      Onward,  ev-er  onward,      to  bat-tie   for  the  right; 

2.  Foes  may  surround  us  and  strive  to  bar  the  Avay  .But  our  lears  are  vanished,  for  Jesus  leads  us  on ; 

3.  Up  with  the  standard  and  bear  il  far  and  wide.    Onward,  ev-er  onward,  o'orallthe  b.Tt-tle  field ; 


^^ — : »-  — ■^— H 0-'—¥i'[-»-'-0 — 0-^0— '5> >^ ^—^ ,^— t^-h; ,i '—^ ■ 


p* 


All  now    at  work  with  a  heart  and  courage  strong. Sure  that  we  shall  conquer,  for  right    is 
Firm  in    our  purpose,   Vie  work  from  day  to  day, 
Christ  is    our  help  -  er.  and   so    what'er  betide, 


:?5ire 


:i5=* 


V — ^ 


Battling  till  the  great  vie  -to  -  ry 
In      the  mighty  con-flict  we'll  nev 

3=gr»:iiTj-| r- 


might, 
won. 
yield. 


=»— ?: 


Chorus. 


ip^i 


-0^—g—i-0- 


-N— -Nt 


?^£Et}^ 


jm 


Work  and  win, work  and  win.  Shall  our  glorious  mot-  to  bo.    Firm  and  strong, Firm  and  strong,  Marching 


WORK  AND  WIN.-Concluded. 
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W^^^^^^^m 


•^ 


^3 


I 


m^^ 


to     Y;c-to-ry,   With      a  will,  with   a   will,     On-ward  still,  ou-ward  still,  Marching  on      to   Tic-    to 


■^    ♦ 


:»=p: 


:i!;=^ 


^?^=p= 


^t± 


JESUS  IS  CALLING. 


Z>!/e<. 


Sfimi-chorus. 


Duet. 


3535i 


J,  M.  KlEFFBR. 

Semi-chorus. 

-N— N- 


1.  Je-sus   now  is       calling 

2.  CUildFcn,  He  will   nov-er 
3. 'Wlirdo   you  still     linger? 
4.  Come  and  hear  His  calling, 


a^iftt: 


'Come   to      me      and  live;"'  Hear  the     sul-emn  wamlug; 

Prove    un-kind       to     you;       Trust  iu     Him      for-ev-er; 

Je-sus     bids -you   come;   Bids  you     all     be      hap-py; 

And     no       long-er   roam;     Come  in  -    to       His   service, 
-0—T-&- 


-S- 


Uear  it   and  be-lieve. 
He  will  guide  you  throng, 
Calls  you  to  His  borne. 
Till  he  calls  yon  home. 
-0 — 0 — 0- 


-p-f-r 


4= 


']/  u  w  w 


Chorus. 

4  N  h  .^  /=F^ 


i^ 


^ 


:|^=^ 


^-^^^= 


fezi 


]M^. 


:^: 


m 


:^=Mv:: 


i 


^ 


^Z^IZi=ZZ 


■*—* 


5_^_^ 


Je-sus  now  is     calling,  calling,     Calling  you   to    come, 


Je-sus  now  is     call-ing,     To  guide  you  safe-ly  hone. 


^^—*—0—0—0-\-r-—, — ^. — -;-+-» — • — • — *~\-\ —P — • — • — •--Ht — ' ^— 4-1        :    ■-.  !      Zl_     )^. 
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CHILDREN'S  PRAYER. 


Rev.  D  S.  Anderson. 


J.  n.  Anderson, 


\m- 


in 

1.  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,     deijjn  to  licar  us.  Tliou  commandest  us     to  pray,   Dear-est   Sa  -  vior,  be  Thou  near  us,  Thou  must 

2.  Of  -  ten,    Sa  -  vior,     do   we  hear  Thee,  Sayinjr   to     us;  "Come  to  me"' Dear-est  Lord,  we  would  Ix;  near  Thee,  Help  na, 
8.      Sa  -  vior,  con-  des-cend   to  greet  us, 'With  Thy  ten- der,  lov-ingr  smile.  Send  Thy  .spir  -  It     down  tomeetns,  Andour 


help  us  to  o-bey,  Thou  on  earth,  didst  love  the  children.  Thou,  in  Hoav'n  art  still  the  same.  And  we  come  to 
then,  to  come  to  Thee.  Come  we  would ,  our  sins  con  -  IVssin^'.  I'ray-lng  Thy  for  -  giv  -  ing  love,  Seeking  Thy  en- 
souls with  love  beguile.   Dear-est  Sa-vior,     keep  us  near  Thee, -Whilst  we  sojourn  here  be -low,     May   wo     lion -or, 


Cj'-U-j- . ^ — » — ^ ^— * — * — *-+-• ** — I 1 — \-*-  -^ — 0—0-\-0 


t=^~-v. 


A-'-ft^-fi- 


Chorus. 


zM- 


isk  Thy  blessing,  Com-ing    as    those    chil  -  dren  came 


^ : 1 1 , 1 ^ ! , \—r \ \- ^— I —f P— J 1 \r- 


richlng  blessing.  And 
love  and  fear  Tliee,  And 


a    home  with  Tliee 
at  length  Tliy   glo 


-  bove 
•y   know 


:i 


^^1 


^ . _I1-U 


Oh,     be     near  us,      Sa-vior,     hear  us.   This     our    liumble, 
_f^^j££-l^LfL     *^^_J       ^.._*^J_^ 


CHILDREN'S  PRAYER. 
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fe^ 


m 


1:^-^3 


=t 


nt 


^=^ 


=T^: 


ear-nest  prayar;  May      we    hon  -  or,     love  and  fear  Thee,  And     go   home     a  crown  to    wear. 
■^      ^_i_^= »_• ^ 1* ^ ^^ 0 fi ^-,— (iLiL 0 fi «— r-* 0 (U — 


tfl 


:?EEE 


:t= 


SABBATH-DAY. 


J.  M.   Kir.FFER. 


^i^^ 


^=1^ 


:|?zz:?=iiEf-z^^Ej:E3 


1.  It      is     the  Sabbath-day,       A  day   to       those  Who  love  to  sing  and  pray,  And  pay  their  vows. 

2.  It      is     the  Sabbath-day,   ThatJe-sus     gave  :  Who  took  deatirsstingaway,Andsi)oiledthfc  grave. 
8.    It      is    the  Sabbath-day,  That  saw  Him    rise  :     Let  us  His  voice  o  -  bey.  Who  rules  the    skies. 


Chorus. 


The  ble8sed,thebles8ed,The  blessed  Sabbatli  day,The  Sabbath  day. To  sing  and  pray, The  blessed  Sabbath-day.. 


i^-H — '.  I  ^  '.-'-I — ^-i — i^-H — i^ — I — ^- 


The  blessed.blcssed  SabbatU-day, 


■«!-«■ 


^=?=F 


*— ^ 
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5lKS.  St.  I.r.ov  LotTD. 


JES'JS  Wl. 


w.  n.  keil. 


te 


1.  Draw  near,  yo  wca-ry,  bowed  and  bro-kcn-heart -  ed ;    Yc    onwa7'd  trav'lers    to  a  peaceful  bourne; 

2.  The  bright  and  spotless   Heir  of     endless   glo  -  rv,  "Wept  o'er  the  woes  of  those  he  came  to  save; 


•0-   s- 


■^     ■#- 


^i^±=^ 


i       \> 


f 


p  p 


^ ^_i_^_«_i •-\-~d -m ^- P p J-v %. IS-i-'s U-. ^ 


Ye.  from  whose  path, the  light  has    all  de  -  pai-t-od,       Ye   who  are  left       in  sol  -  i  -  tude  to  mourn 
And  an-gels  wondered  when  they  heard  the  sto  -  ry,  That  He  who  conquered  death,wept  o'er  the  grave. 


siiit^ 


1^ 


V4 


-F-^P»= 


fe^-=t 


^?^3^ 


.«_: ft-J-* 4 # # G — -■• — « 4 « ^ S W-T-J-'--*-*"*"*^ — 


Though  o'er  your  spir  -  it    has  the  storm  cloud  swept ;  Sa 
For 'twas  not  when   His   lone-ly  watch  He  kept        In 


cred  are  sorrow's  tears,  since  "Je-sus  wept." 
dark  Gethsemane,  that  ''Je-sus  ^tept." 


3,  But  witli  the  friends  ITo  !ov^<1,  who-ie  hopes  had  pcHsbed, 
The  Savior  sitood,  while  through  Hisbuhoin  rushed 
A  tide  of  s>  iiiii:itliy  for  tiiofti  Ho  clieiishoiJ, 
Andfrora  His  (vtvs  the  Imruiiis  tear-droiw  gnshod. 
And,  bendin;;  o'it  the  tiiiiib  wliere  Laztu'us  sikipt. 
In  «^«y  of  s<^ul,  detir  •  Je^iis  wept," 


Lo  [  .Tesna'  power  the  sleep  of  death  has  broken, 

And  wiped  tiin  tear  from  sorrow's  dix>opinar  fve; 
Lf>ol(np,  yeiDournerfl,  bear  what  He  has  6{x>ken, 
■'He  thatbelieviMon  me,  Bliall  never  die." 
Through  f.illli  and  love  vctiir  spirits  Hlinll  be  kept. 
Hop*  brighter  grew  oh  earlii  ■«  lieu  "".leo-ua  wept." 


Words  and  Music  by 


LOOKING  TO  JESUS. 


N     S 
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Eev.  a.  a.  Grainy. 


1.  No     lon-ger   at   ease  will   I     slumber, 

2,  The     fol-lies   of  youtli  long  beguiled  me, 


En  -  chanted  by  pleasure  and       sin ; 
I"U  chase  the  bright  phantoms  no  more. 


I'll  cast  off  the  weights  that  en- 
The  sins  that  be-set  and  de- 


cumber.   And  glo-ry     en-deavor    to     win. 
filed  me.    At  once  I'll  forsake  and  deplore. 


' ■'^^^ H — h H-^h — •-: — *-. — ^-; — h; — h-'-' 1 "-^t ^ — t-r 


Look  -  Ing   to     Je-sus,  I'll  run     the  race,     Looking    to     Je-sus   for 


ld2=t 


^-^ 


szife; 


^^=^ 


ly     grace,  Soon   shall  I     gaze     on        His  love    -    ly     face, 


I  V        y^     -^        /        >        ^ 

3.  The  tempter  may  labor  to  cliarm  me, 
And  sweetly  the  syren  may  sing; 
But  what  can  ensnare  or  alarm  rae, 

While  firmly  to  Jesus  1  cling? — Chorus 


In     Heav-en,     jny     hap 

N 


^ # « 5— r  —^2 — « fi « ^_  -p-*-? — P ,, 


4.  Thns,  looking  to  Jesus,  I'll  never 

Be  moved  by  the  sneer  or  the  frown; 
And  when  I  have  passed  o'er  tiie  river 

I'll  wear  iu  His  Ivingdom  acrovvn.-CHORUs. 
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DELAY  NOT. 


J    M.  KlKFFEB. 


De 

De 
De- 
De 


lay  not,  delay  not,   O,  sin-ner  draw  near.  The  "Waters  of   life  are  now  flowinor  for  thee; 

lay  not,  delay  not.   O,  siu-iu-r    to  come,  For  mer-y  still  linircrs;.  aiirl  rails  thee  today  : 

lay  not,  delay  not.  the  Spir-it    of  Grace,  Lonirfirrieved  andr'_'.-i^iIt•(l.  iuav  takeits  Padflight; 

lay  not,  delay  not,  the  hour  is  at  hand,The  earthshalldi.^solve.andthyheavenssliallfade; 


No  price  is  de-mand-ed.  The  Sa-vior  is  here ,      Redemption  is  purchased,  Salva-tion  is  free. 
Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  t  he  tomb ;        Her  message  iinhted-ed  will  sooa  pa-^s  away. 
And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to    fin  -  is h  thy  race  ,  To  sink    in  the  <i loom  of  e  -  ter -uity's  night. 
The  dead. small  and  great, in  the  judgment  shall  stand,  What  pow'r  then. O  sinncr.shall  lend  thee  its  aidL 

■ts--)—  -^     ^-      -»-  ^—     -^  •»■■ 


Chorus. 
-ts — 


-« 


r- 

I      Then  haste  to  the  Sa-vior,  why  longer    de-la \? 


^^^^m^^^^m^^'^ 


See  Je-<us  stauds  pleading.  O  hear  and  obey. 

Ji.  JR.    ^       fA  , 


COME,  DEAREST  LORD. 


53 


J.  H.  Andersox. 


1.  Come,  dear  -  est    Lord,  and    bless 

2.  Come,  IIo     -  ly        Spir  -  it,      all 

3.  Then    when    our    Sabbaths      here 


^ 


nj    J  J ^    4 


this  day,  Come  bear  our  thous^hts   from  earth   away ; 
di  -  vine,  With  rays      of  light       tip  -  on  us  shine; 

are    o'er,    And  we         arrive         on    Ca-naau's  shore, 

#-r-P •-T-(2 5»-T-*-^-^>-T-<= 

~:e3 


m 


0 ©- 


T- 


7g=ti 


Now  let        our     no-blest     pas  -  sions 
And  let  our      wait-ing      souls      be 

With  all        tlie      ransomed  we        shall 


rise.  With  ar  -  dor         to  their 

blest.  On     this     sweet  day  of 

spend.  A      Sab  -  bath    that  will 

•  ^- —  ' 


na  -  tive  skies, 
sa  -  cred  rest, 
nev  -er    end. 


:tii± 


-fO— - 


-m-iT-rP 


-(S- 


^i^ilPi 


HEAVENLY  TEACHE!?. 


1.  Come,  Jesus,  heavenlj-  Te.aoher.  Come 
Convey  Thine  own  instructions  home; 
While  men  Thy  sacred  truth  impart, 
Tis  thine  alone  to  reach  the  heart. 


Whene'er  I  reail  or  hear  Tliy  word, 
Thine  inward  teachings,  Lord,  afford. 
To  me  Thy  holy  will  reveal, 
Unfold  the  book,  and  loose  the  seal. 


3.  Call  me,  O  call  me  to  Thy  feet. 
And  there  transported  may  I  sit; 
With  joy  Thy  heavenly  icatures  trace, 
And  ffast  upcn  thy  richest  frrace. 
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PASS  ME  NOT,  0  GENTLE  SAViOR. 


AV.  AV.  Uextley. 


jN     S — ?;r-| r-] N — j— -S — H-t 


1.  Pass  me  not,   O    fren-tle  Sa  -  vior ;  "While  the  days  are  glidinpr  by ;  See!  the  shades  of  ev'nino 

2.  0-pen    now  the  tlowing  tbuntaiu,  Cleanse  my   guilty  soul  within,  Tar-ry  with  me,  blessed 

3.  Je-sus,  lead  me  thro'  the  darkness,  While  I  sieep,  still  watch  by  me.  Till  the  moming,then  a- 

♦    -0- .  -^  •0- .  -m-  -^  . 


^ 


^-h?-T— i^ 


-— — 17— ;^-^-^-t 


Chorus. 


3: 


gath  -  er.        And       the  night  of  death  is  nigh, 
Sa  -  vior,      "Wash      rae      wiiol  ly  from  my  sin 
wake  me,         Dear  -est  Lord,  To  dwell  with  Thee 

": — f: — r  •  r  r-^- 


aee.  J 


3£i^3±t 


*^^: 


i:^; 


Pass      me      not,    O,  gen-tle    Sa  -  vior. 


i © f- 


^ 


=F 


:f=^=T:^ 


r-^At 


ir=^ 


^    ^ 


-a- 


1?      V~V 


N   N  >   ^ 


il^=i=W5F 


^Si^S 


i^ 


J^-^    f!^J^±^ 


Speak  again  my  heart  to  cheer ;  Place  thy  loving  arms  around  me,  I  am  safe  when  thou  art  near. 


— ' — J — -, — ><  '  I  -  — 


f»  •  ^    ^  ^'i 


nt 


T" 


£^3 


^u 


lli^^-^^z^ 


MY  SOUL.  BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 
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J.  M.  KIKFPBR. 


'iA~gEi^- 


■#■        •♦•-*■* 


P 


i     ♦   V-»" 


1.  My    soul,   be     ou    tliy    x^i^i"'!;  Ten   thousand      foes     a    -    ri.se:    'J'be  hosts  of     8in    are 

2.  O    watch,  and  fi.srht and  pray;    The     bat  -  tie    ne'er   give    o'er;      He  -  new  it      bold  -  ly 

3.  Xe'er  think  the    viot'-ry     won.      Nor    lay   thine    ar  -  mor   clown;  Thine   arduoius  work -will 


r4 


4- 


-w ^ m — I — 


_ ^—\  -  -^=3p ^'*=f ■  ■ 


press-ing    hard    To    draw  Thee  from    i  he  skiei-. 

ev'  -  ry      day,  And  help       di  -  vine    im-plore. 

not      be    done.  Till    thou      ob  -  tain  thy  crown. 


till      death 
Fight  on.  my  soul,  light  on. till  death  Shall 


pl»i^ 


m 


-;_g ._! 


m 


3EEE 


♦    t    £   £* 

-  »• * 0 -•** — ^ 


-» — ' — • y  i-d-0 

bring  thee  to    thy  God ;    He'll  take    thee  at    thy 


parting-  bre^ath.  To  His 
0 0 0- 


■*■  * 
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HAPPY  DAY! 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  A  -  mid   the    joy  -  oiis  scenes  of  earth,  When  hope's  bright  virions  round  lis  play. There  still  re- 

2.  Should  all  rlie  joys      of  earth  srow  dim,    And  melt,  like  fan  -  oy's  ilreain,  away,  *  There  lingers 

3.  "When  deatlfs  dark  shadows  gather  round ;  Wheu  nature's  no -blest  pow'rs  decay,     A      epirit's 


^mm 


Chorus. 


3--: 


-* — 5- 


^ 


3£ 


mains  an  hour  most  dear;  The  mem'rlea  of  that  hap-py  day. 

deep    within  the  heart. Fond  mem'ries  of  that  hap-py  day.  ' 

W'hisp'ring  voice  recalls,  The  blessed  mem'ries  of  that  day, 

i«-  •    #■     A     .#. 


^5=^ 


azit 


It 


•  Happy  day !  Happy  day!  When  we  were 


lE^ 


^ 


V—^- 


v^- 


s^ 


HS-^ 


:i^=n 


^a 


33^ 


-#-•—■• 


f^^  J  VT. 


taught  the  heav'nly  way,      Hap-py  day!      hap-py  day !  When  Je-sus  washed  our  eins   a- way. 


^ 


i 


i 


fciTfc 


J?=li: 


:a — »4 


&^ 


^—2 U 


-t-- 


Chajilottk  Elliott. 


THE  PILGRIM'S  WANTS. 
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J.  M.  KlKFTER. 

:ftir:|5z:^^viifr-v 


1.  I       want  that  a  -  doming  dl    -    vine.         My     God,  on  -  ly  Thou  canst  be    -    stow;        I     want  in  those  bean-tl  -  fUl 

2.  I     want.  Oil!   I  want  to      at-    tain        Some  lilieness,  my      Sa-vior,   to         Tlu^e!       That  lonjred  lor  resemblance  once 

3.  I     want     so   in  Thee  to      a    -    bide—  To  bring  forth  some  ftuit  to  Tby  praise!  The  branch  wiiicli  Thou  pruuest,  though 


S     N     S 


.i. — (^ — ^    J._^__-^. 


#•    #■  •  A 


fc^ 


y    k^/ 


:^-=ife^ 


1 — \ — p4 


N     ^»     f\ 

€-r-J — d ^ — , 


^=^=K-y-y-^-T 


-U    L><    ^    y   i»   ^ 


V     V     )/ 


Chorus. 


S     N     N     h 
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low.  1 

me!  > 

-  cays.        \ 


:t5=T 


parmcnts  to  shine,  Which  distinguish  Tliy  household     be  -low. 
more  to  regain.        Thy      come  -  li  -  ncss   put     up  -  on 
fee  -  ble  aud  dried.  lHay  languish,  but     ney  -  er        de 

^^«       ^      -^     ^     -^     S-     ^      ^ 

^.     e-T-» i \ \ 1 — r-T-^ 


I     want— auj  this  will  be  my      pray'r —  To 


4. 1  want  by  my  aspect  serene. 

My  actions  and  words  to  declare, — 
My  treasure  is  placed  iu  a  country  uueeen, 
My  heart  and  aft'octions  are  there. — Chorus. 


>  •>  u 

I  want  as  a  traveler  to  haste, 

Straight  onward,  nor  pause  on  my  way, — 
Nor  forethought,  nor  anxious  contrivance,  to  waste 

On  the  tent  only  pitched  for  a  day. — Chobds. 


-S8 


^t=sz 
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NEED  OF  JESUS 


J.  H.  AinxKnaon. 


__..^ 


-y — ^- 


1.  I  need  Thee,  precious  Je-sus !    For    I 

2.  I  jiecd  Thee,  precious  Je-sus!    For    I 
i.     I  need  Thee,  procious  Je-sus  I    For    I 


am  full  of 
am  ver  -y 
am  ver  -y 


.tin ;      My  soul   is    dark  and  ^lil-  ty  ;  My 
)K>or;    A    stranger   and  a       pilgrim,      1 
blind;   A  weak  and  lieljiless  wand'rer,  WitJii 


;giEfczj?iF»— !>-/  — r=H=: 


heart    is    dead    \sirh-in; 
have     no    earth  -ly  store ; 
dark    and     e     -  vil     mind; 


need    the  clean.siiio^   foun-tain.  Where  I     can  al  -  ways    fiee;   The 
need    the      love  of  Je  -  sus    To  cheer  mc    on      my     way ;  To 
need  thy    charming  presence.  To  tread  the   nar  -row    road ;  To 


blood    of  Christ,  mo.^t  precious, — The  sinners'    on  -  ly     plea, 
guide   my    doubting  foot-step.s  ;    To  be   my  strength  ancl  stay, 
guide   JiH-    safe    to      o-lo     -  ry;    To  bring  me  home  to     Ck)d. 


I    need  Thee  1  I  need  Thee  1  I 


NEED  OF  JESUS.-Concluded. 
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need  Thee,  precious  J  e -stis  !  To  guide  me      safe  to 

-# T. #-3j — i--tH 1 a-T-# c --* — » 


glo  -  ry,  And  bring  me  lionio   lo     God. 


m 


_>-i- 


n: 
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THE  CHILD'S  BEST  OFFERING. 


J.   M.  KlliiTKR. 


1.  Here    Is  my  heart !  My  God,  1  pivc  it  Thee ;  I  lienrd  Thee  call  and  say ;   "Not  to  the  world  my  oliild,  but  un  -to  me." — ^I 

2.  Here    Isiuj- heart!  O'  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  como,  Its  ua-ture    to   re-new        And   coustecrate     It    wholly     asThyhome,  A 


-# 0 •- 


Sl^feii^ 


I.  •*• 

-0-0- 


-I — r 


-• 0- 


-T •-rsT^ r* — 0'—0^—0 — 0~,  0 — 0 — * — a- 


:,=^ 


^       ^       ^ 


■^    ^    y 


"Re j  rain. 


heard  and  will  o   -   bey. 
tetn  -  pie  fair  and  true. 

-i r-0 0'-0 0-", 


^^^^-^m 


Here  is    my  heart !     Here  is   luy  heart'    Here  is   my  heart.  My    God,  I     give  it  Tliee. 


f 


a.  Here  is  my  heart  I  ft  trembled  t4>  draw  near 
The  {flory  of  tin  iliri.iif. 
Olve  it  Ihe  hliiiiliiir  i^'l"  --Tliy  *(Tvant.s  w.  nr . 
Of  rigbtL-m-ii'-,-,  Tlund  owu.— Iiji>'KAl->. 


4. Here  l»my  heart!  O  Friend  of  friends,  be  near. 
To  make  i-ach  tempter  11  >  ; 
And  when  my  latest  foe  1  wait  with  fe-ar, 
Give  mu  the  ^  ictory,— Rki-'k.u.s. 
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SALVATION  IS  FREE. 


Fred.  Grauct; 


1.  Sal -va -tion    is    free,    Sal -va-tion     is    free,  And  Je-  sus      a-lone    (lie  blessinc;  could  buy  ;  Ee- 

2.  The  Sa-vior  demands    Xo  work  of  the  hands,Xo  lamb  from  the  flock,  no  gold  from  the  mine;  'Tis 

3.  Oh.  speed  on.  blest  time,  When  eveiy  clime,   In   homage  shall  bow    to      Je-sus    the  knee;  And 


7^ 


:Hr^l± 


-j-i — h 


-^- 


-0Jl-ft 1 ^. 

-V—f  -> '^ y'- 


V-^-V 


--v 


i; 


3: 


ilsz: 


■z^-zir-^- 


-jir-  —A 


5=i= 


1 J L 


gardless  of    cost,    And       lov  -  ing    the      lost.      He  came  down  to      suf-fer  and  die. 

on  -  ly    be-lieve.    And      Thou  shalt    rec-eive         Sal    -  va  -tion,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  di    -    vine. 

earth  shall  prolong  The       ju    -    bi  -  lant   song,    Sal  -    ration,  sal  -  va-tion    is         free. 


f— -V 


-h — 0 — 0- 


— *== 


Chorus. 

:-^i^ K ^— +^ N S 1 

==^^'^^-=r^ 

E?=?-^^N-^ 

-^c=t5=J ■: 

^ H i H H 0 1^ 

^ #-T— *— * ^          ^        ^- 

Send  the  glad  tidings  o'er 

iC|--^ ^     .—«__* K f ri— 

-L-      ^ H 

and  and  o'er   sea. 

-0-  ' 
Say 

_?  ^ — 1^ — ^ — ^ 

^  ^  V  ^  ^ 

to   the  sin-ner,     sal 

— K — S S N N-i 

-  va  -tion  is    free ; 

— +^ s K-^ 

f^-l V V-^ ^> V ^>— 

^^—^—0—^.- 

-J \ 1 1 

L_, 0 0 X 

SALVATION  IS  FREE.-Concluded. 
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:^- 


-0  '    ■       ai 0-.  —  ■'— »■ 


-  sus    has  jiiireliased    the  bless  -  in|^    for      thee, 


-^- 


j 


^- 


=t 


PIe 


^    :?   ^ 

Je  -  sus,  the  Sa-vior 

^—  ^^       ^       N    "^ 


^—ir 


3^3 


il 


di 


vine. 


-#^j 0 — jj 


Miss  Flora  Bitowx. 


TO  THEE  I  COME. 


W.  W.  Bentley. 


^£A^-^ 

r     -1 

1 

— 

— 1 

1 \ »       ' 

1 ' 

1 i 

— x~\ 

— 1 

—^ 

1.  0 

2.  Lon^ 

3.  Help 

1 

i 0 

Lord, 

,    long 

me 

— ^ — 

a 

— 0 — 
to 

I've 
to 

— n — 

» — 

Thee 

trod 

do 

I      come,  "Weisfhed 
the         wx\.\\      That 
tliy          will.         The 

— n      — a-.       .  .0 

down 
leads 

paths 

■0- 

0 

-S 0— 

with  grief 
to        end  - 
of         sin 

— \ 1 — 

— 0- — - 
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and 

less 

to 
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— ri — 
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care; 

night  ;- 

shun, 

— 1 

I 

-    But 
Keep 

0       r 

^i^^t^ — ^ 
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0 — 
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1 — 

^-| 

_L_^           ■- 

now      brini^      all        my 

now         I        liear     Thy 

me         in        safe  -  tv 


Si 


grief     to  Thee, — ^Vilt  Thou  not  hear  my 

gen    -  tie  A-oice ;      O  lead  me  to  Thj' 

near      Thy  side        V\\  -    til  life's  race  is 

I            .         /r\         ■0-  -0-           \ 

^ M « i« , * ■ » • 


pray  r : 
light, 
run. 


%- 
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COME. 


C.  J,  G. 


J.  II.  Anderson. 


_.  Oh!  come,  thou  weary  wand'i.?r,Thou  poor  lost  laml)  of  mi  no;  Turn  froni  yoiirfadhif;  trcasuns,-  <  omc  fi-ast  upon  the  vine. 

2.  Behold,  your  rajr-ged  garments.     All  .«p<Mit  in  imith  and  rust !    You   nev-<r  may  rej^air  tin  in,  <  >r  clran.se  them  from  the  duet; 

3.  I      ask    of   you  no  penance.        To  wiu  your  future  bliss;  Rut  jilaci' your  haml  with  )u<-cki]<'^>.  .Viid  tender  love,  in  His; 


^U4 


rzzn 


,s ,^_ 


^    >    u  " — 

Thou  tt'stlei^s  lamb  and  wayward,  Why  wilt  thou  blinded  be?  \V  hy  wander  o'er  the  mountain?  The  blessed  fold  is  free, 
iei  come  witli  all  your  Tile-ness,  And  I  will  make  you  new,— Theright-eousness  of  Ji'  -  susSliall  be  a  robe  for  you. 
Why  will  you  wander,  restless.  ^Vith  thorns  beneath  your  feet.When  on  the  Savior's   bo-soui.  You  may  find  rest  so  sweet. 


I ^-M ^ — I ^./-H 1 //-I *-i-A 1 1/-' L) ) K-M • — I /-!-;»_•_» — E 


Chorus. 


■tx' ^ — #     *— . S-"-* — * — * *     r.-m — m~  s — m — n 


Oh:     come.       Oh:     coin     Tliou    wiar 
Oh '  conif,  Oh'ciiPK-. 


glo  -  ry,  Find  an    e  -  ter-nal   bome. 


FLOW  ON,  SWEET  STREAM. 
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"Wll.LI.U4  HCTiN. 


J.  M.  KlEM-ER, 


^ira 


there  is      a      riv  -er,  deep  and  broad,  Its  course  no  mortal  knows  ; 
Where'er  it  flows,  contentions  cease,  And  love  and  meekness  reign, 


It    fills    with  joy  the 
The  Lord  himself  com- 


k± 


T-Z 


^t- 


?£=«=£: 


tUn 


Chorus. 


^^^ 


Church  of   Grod,  And   wid-ens     as  it   flows, 

mauds  the  peace.  And  foes    conspire      In     vain. 


Flow  on,  flow  on, sweet  Stream,  flow  on,  The 


g 


a: 


s: 


-(»- 


--^^^^- 


>=:r>— >- 
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earth  witli  i^lorv    All ; 


till   all  the    Savior  know,  And  all    o  -  bey  His    will. 


:^ 


riow     on,       till 

3.  Along  its  shore,  an'rolic  bands 
Watch  every  movino^  wave ; 
With  holy  joy  their  bresust  expands, 
VV'heu  men  the  watei-s  crave. — Cho«u8. 


Sa  -  viorknow. 
4.  To  it  distressed  souls  repair, 
Tlio  Lord  invites  them  nigh ; 
They  leave  their  cares  and  sorrows  there, — 
Th^-  drink  aad  never  die. — Chorus. 
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-X m r*i +-t-rd ^     J      J 
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MY  HEAVENLY  HOME. 


a^ 


FRAint  M.  DATI8. 


rr^ 


1.  I      long    to   see     my  heav'nly home,  My  heav'nly  home  so     fair;      To  dwell   in  peace  with- 

2.  Its    glo  -  lies  oft  thro'  faith    I  see,  When  sorrows  press  me   down ;    My  soul  would  fearless 


rT~rT 


t=t: 


-^^ 


f=f 


Chorus. 
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» — 1^ — -^^-t^—* 

in    those  walls,  So     free  from  sin   and  care, 
launch    a  -  way,  And  wear    a     priceless  crown. 

•  •  — • — » f— r-* — ^ — ^-^— * 


-j^-0 


My  heav'n  -ly  home,  my  heav'n  -ly  home,  The 


-0 — 


r— f- 


)i: — ! — I — 0' -« — 0 — 0 — _j — 1_5 M  ^-  0 — 0 1 — I-  ^  ■«  # — ^ ^ 1 — ( — *^— — I — I — 0—  — t-*    it 

»■  heav'nly  home,  Its  glories  how  I  long  to  see ! 

I        h    I  I  ^ 


Savior  has  prepared  for  me ;  My  heav'nly  home,  my  heav'nly  home,  Its  glories  how  I  long  to  see ! 

V^  J       I     h  ■       ■ 


3.  My  Savior  waits  me  in  that  home 
He  has  prepared  for  me ; — 
For  all  the  kindness  He  has  shown, 
How  gratefuL«hould  i  be  I — Chorus. 


4.  His  name  I'll  bless  throughout  my  days, 
For  all  His  mercies  .«hown  ; 
And  when  I  reach  niy  Heav'nly  home, 
I'll  praise  Him  round  the  Tlirone. — Chorus. 


Words  and  Music  by 


JESUS  DIED  FOR  ME. 
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Rev.  a.  a.  Grauey. 


^      «  ,-^m J — «- 


^-.    %-f ^ M-^  .  ^ 


1.  Je-sus  sought  and  saved  nie  Wlien    a   wand'ring     child, 

2.  All  unclad    he  found  me.     Poor,   and  com  -  fort  -  less ; 

3.  Savior,  Thine  forev  -  er,         I    would  whol  -  ly     be ; 


^z?si_i — ^^_4 — La 


:ii=^ 


;^3: 


-#  .  #- 


In  the  foun-tain  laved  me,  Wretched  and  de  -  filed ; 
But  He  threw  around  me  Robes  of  righteousness; 
Let   me  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er,    Tire     of  serving    Thee; 


:?— p: 


:t-^ 


^^— ^    ^    ^ 


±ti 


■t^—M: 


-^^ 
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-»!-r^ 


K^T-pH 
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tz^zi: 
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^^r-^ 
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Dried  the  eye  so  tear  -  ful.     Bade  the    an  -  guish  cease,     And  the  heart  so     fear  -  ful      Filled  with  heav'nly 

Hushed  the  notes  of  sadness,   Taught  me  to        re-joice.        And     to  songs  of     glad-ness     Tuned  my  heart   and 

Gaz  -  iug  on   thy  beau-ty.        Sweet  is   my      em  -  ploy.       Toil     is  more  than   du  -  tj',      'Tis     my  bright  -  est 


-0^0 


fcpbh^ 


peace, 
voice, 
joy. 
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Chorus. 
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^^ 
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t^ 


All  my  song  shall  be 


'Je-sus   died  for  me!" 


Never     sweeter     song  was  sung  Than  "Je-sus   died  for  me.' 
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THEN  LET  OUR  SONGS  ABOUND. 


J.  M.  KlBFTEB. 


1.  Come,  we  that 

2.  Let  lliosa   re    - 

3.  Soon  we     shall 


love  the  Lord,  And  let  onr  joys  be  known;  Join  In  a  song  with  sweet  accord.  Join  in  a  sonjt  with 
fuse  to  sintf.  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God.  Hut  clilldren  of  the  heav'nly  King.  But  children  of  the 
hear  Him  say;  "Ye  blessed    children,  cornel"  Soon  lie  will  call  us  hence,  away.  Soon  Ue  will  call  lis 


^ 


.^'     ^ 


W=^ 


f=5: 


r  I     r. 


_p 


v=^ 


-     f.  •  4t.    ^    Jt.    jfL 


3=p: 


E 


•^  -#.  ^  #.  X 


Chorus. 


sweet  ac-cord.  And  thns  snrronnd  the  throne.  And  thus  snrroundthe  throne. 
heav'nlyKluK,  May  sound  their  praise  abroad,  Mayeonnd  their  praise  a  -  broad, 
hence,     a  -  way  To    our    e  -   ter-nal  home.    To         our      e  -  ter  -  nal     home. 


Then  let  our  songs  a  -  bound.  And 


thus 


round  the  throne. 


r"-r 


:3=^gj'!tjil1l 

•ZI f ¥  I  *^i — t 


ev'  -  ry  tear  be  dry ;  We're  marching,  we're  marching,  "WeYe  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground.  To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


A  .fr  ^  X  ^'A- 


X^^- 


.      -    A  A  #.  A 

jtzijI-lJ L_-1 [" 


a. 


^ 


r-pr 
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We're  marching  tlirg'  Immanuel's  ground, 


THE  JUBILANT  SONG. 


6/ 


Rkv.  J.  H.  Brown, 


Db.  a.  T.  Hamilton. 


m 


1.  Hark!  the  ju     ■ 

•s«2.  Your  jf lad  vole 

3.  Sing     for   |oy 

4.  Bring  them  in, 


bl-lantsougs    of    the  cnll-dren    are  heard;  Their  loud  hal  -  le  -  In -Jahs  a  -  rise;  Kow  each 

es     ringout        o   -  ver  mountain  atid  plains.   Pro  -  claiming      Sal -va-tlon  to-day;  For  to- 

the   dearwords   of     the  Sa  -  Tlor  whosaid;"To      me     suf -fer  chil-drcn  toconiel"  "For  of 

let  them  come,   rich  and  poor,  liigb  and  low.  Bring  all       to     the  kingdom  of  God,  Let  their 


:?iii 


-^—g- 


^^^E^S^S^^'^^ 


child's  heaving  bo-som        Is  thrilled  with  dPlight,  Tliat  the  children  are  blest.  By  the  gracious  Redeem  -er  who 

day     we     are    se-vered   ft-om  Sa- tan's  dark  chains.  And  the  children  are  free.  They   are  free  thro'  the  blood   of     tlie 

such     is     my  kingdom,*'     by  me     they   are  fed.   And     are  safe      in  Uiefold,     In      thefobi     of  the    Sa-vlorwho 

high     praises  ring   out      as     on-ward  tliey  go.     To      the  kingdom      above,     To     the  king-dom  a-bove  where  our 


^ 


il^ 


A  *■     #■•  ^ 


^=PC= 


^-^-*r 


-0t-^-0—ft- 


t± 


•V 


-•——»—  I h- 


■{= 


lie f rain. 


N     S 


=K-:^ 


ggEg?-^^ 
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ev  -   er  doth  live. 
Sa-vior  wlio  lives, 
ev  -    er  doth  live 
Sa-vior  doth  live, 


;1 


* — *^^J.-:|^— # 


.  M  '  m—z — f- 


Sal-va  -  Uon,  and  hon  -  or,  and  glo  -  ry     to  give,    Sal  -  va-tlon,    and  hon  -  or,  anil  glr>  -  ry     to  give. 


S 


■^•■A  7-      ^. 


JESUS  CALLS  YOU. 


J.  M,  KlEITEE. 
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-H— -^ «- 


^^ 


Come 
Come 
Come 


-•-T^ 


--T^^ 
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^± 


^r^ 
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to  the  mer  -cy  -  seat —  Come 
to  your  God  in  pray'r, —  Come 
in    the  name  of     Him,         Who 

_M^  I      !      '  1 


to  the  place  of  pray'r ;  Come  lit  -  tie  child(§n, 
to  the  Sa  -  vior  now —  "While  youthful  skies  are 
all  your  sorrows  bore —        Who    ev  -  er  lives  to 


'^ 


a^a^ 


i 


X=I- 


Chorus. 


=}: 


n 
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b^=»=sd 


m 


to      His    feet,     In  whom     ye  live     and   are! 
bright  and    fair,    And  health    is     on  your  brow! 
par  -  don    sin,   And    will       be  sought  in  pray'r ! 


:N-: 


Je-sus  calls  you !  Will  you  come?  Come  to 


^^M 


^rt= 
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-S- :-•--* 


::l5=fc 


Je-sus   just  now ! 


Je  -  sus  calls  you!  Will  you  come?  Oh,    come  to  Je  -    sus 


-\—f 


X 


just    now ! 


y^—^-^ r p-i-^ 


COME  TO  ME.    (Infant  Class.) 
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J.  H.  AXDERSOX. 


S  •  *  *    ♦    *    * 


sT*- 


§55 


1.  Lit-tle    child-ren,  come  to  Jc-sus  ;  Hear  him  say-in^,  "Come  to  me  !"  Blessed  Je  - 

2.  Lit-tle   eyes      to   read  tlie  Bi  -  blc.  Giv-cn   from  the  heav"n  a-bove  ;  Lit  -  tie  ears 

3.  There  are  lit  -  tie  crowns  in  Heaven,There  are  lit  -  tie  harps  of  gold, There  are  lit  - 


W 


^± 


-V- 


t. 
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sus,  who  to 
to  hear  the 
tie     shin-ing 


H?^^ 


=j=^^5 


save    us,   Shed  His  blood  on   Cal  -  va-ry 
Bto  -  ry      Of     the  Sa  -  vior's  wondrous  love ; 
dress-es,  There  are  gems   and  joys   un-told; 


Lit-tle  souls  were  made  to  serve   Him, 

Lit-tle  tongues  to   sing  His  prais  -  es, 

Je  -  sus  gave  his   blood   to  buy    them 


:f= 


-•— •-•-rl 


£3 


All  his 
Lit  -  tie 
He     has 


»-- 


^ 


l^zofz^. 


ho  -  ly  law  ful-fill;  Lit-tle  hearts  were  made  to  love  Him,  Lit-tle  hands  to  do  His  will, 
feet  to  walk  His  ways  ;  Lit-tle  bod  -  ies  to  be  tem-ples.  Where  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it  stays. 
bought  enough  for  all ;         Lit-tle  child-ren,  come   to  Je  -  sus,     He  has  love   for  great  and  small. 


c^. *-', ' •  -f  -  i— rF 
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THE  OTHER  SIDE. 


S.  L.  CUTIIBEKT. 


1.  We    dwell  this  side   of  Jordan's  stream,  Yet  ofl  thero comes  a     shin-iug  beam  A-cross  from  yon-der    shore;  While 

2.  The     oth  -  er    side!  ah,  flvcre's  the  place  Where  saints  in  joy  past  times  retrace,  And  tliiuk  of    tri  -  als   gone;       The 

3.  The     oth  -  er    side !  the  oth  -  er  side  .  Wlio  would  not  brave  the  swelling  tide    Of  earth-ly   toll     and  care.         To 


:7-=t=??p:i 


iM— ! 


.-4- 


4s 1 1^--* 


jt=M 


-d-^ 


J_j^-4=:;;T=g-.^-4■^=:;;T-         .    I 


vis-ions     of  a        ho  -  ly  throng,  And  sound    of    harp    and     ser-aph  song.  Seem  gent  -    ly     waft  -  ed      o'er, 

veil  with-drawn,  they  clear-ly    see,    Tliat  all        on     earth  liad     need  io    be,     To     bring  them  sate -ly      home, 
wake  one  day,     when  life     is    past.  Be  -  yond      the  stream,  at    homo  at    last.  With    all        the  bless'd  ones  there? 


•?=xri* • * — • •-  T 


si^^ 


Chorus. 


O,    Zl    -    on;Cit-y     fair! 


O,     Zi-on!Cit-y     fair!      The  oth-«r  side,  the  oth-er  side,  O,  when  shall  we  be  there? 

A  A  #-^       T"  -^-^  *  _  ^  it  .^  4t    ^  - — - 


O,    Zl 


on!         CU-yfWr! 


WE'LL  SOON  BE  THERE. 


7» 


Maey  E.  Kail, 


W.  W.  Bentley. 


±-^ 


:t=l= 


aiizttL' 


1.  We'll  soon  be  there,  in  that  bright  land,AYhere  never  comes  a     part-ing  hand;  We'll  soon  be  with  the 

2.  What  the'  our  way  be    lone  and  dark,  And  storms  assail     our    frag  ile    bark ;  Or  gloomy  clouds  ob- 

J ^J- 
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Chorus, 


«E 
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friends  we  love,  In    that  dear  homo  with  Christ  a-bove. 
•cure     the  light,  We'll  trust  in    God   and     do   the  right. 

^. 


Roll    on,  dark  wave,  We 

Roll  on,  Roll  on, 


&-'■ 
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will    not  heed  thy  roar ; 


IS 


■=1- 
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We'll  soon  be  there,  with  those  who  rest,  On  that    ce  -les  -  tial  shore. 

M  ■«-•#-■#■  •#-  j*^  ■0-  ■0-  •*■  •0-    •0-    rj •0-  Vj  ^ 
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1 1 ! ^ 

4.  'Twill  not  be  long  till  we  shall  stand, 
With  angels  in  that  heavenly  land ; 
Then  evermore  our  song  shall  bo, 
ELing  Jesus  died  to  set  us  fi-ee.— Cqorus. 


mi 


Koll   on. 
3.  Though  earthly  dreams  may  prove  untrue, 
Or  fruitless  seems  each  work  we  do ; 
The  bread  we  cast  upon  the  wave, 
May  some  poor  wand'ring  sinner  save. — Chorus. 
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JESUS  IS  MY  ALL. 


Words  and  Music  by 


Rev.  A.  A.  Gbaley. 


S-"-*-T-*- 
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blooming  flow'rs  my  pathway  strew.  And  sunshine  gilds  my  days ; 
round  nie  frieudsliip's  silv-er  cords  En-twine  with  mag  -  Icpow'r, 
du-ty's  path   is  smooth  and  fair,  I'll     swift- ly    on -ward  press; 

€-- r-# 0 — # 0-r0-^—0- 


^   -^  A   -^ 


To  Him  from  whom  all  mer-cles  flow,  A 
I'll  prize  the   pure  and  lov  -ing  words,  lliat 
If  called  the  hcav-y  cross  to  bear,  I'll 

- 0     t  ■  I— b-r!a 
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Szz5zt 
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^:t 
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q= 
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^^ 
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gjate  -  ful     song    I'll        raise;       If  thorns  should  press    the     wea- ry  feet,  Aud   terap-ests  dire   ap   -pall, 
gild     the     so    -     cial       hour;       But  should  the  friend -ly   heart  grow  chill.  Or  loved  ones  round  me   fall; 
pray     and   toil        no        less;        No  earth   -  ly    joys      shall  win  my  heart.  No    earth-lywoes     ap  -pall, 

N  . — .  ^ 


:to^ 
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Con- 

I'll 

My 

V  -ft. 
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Chorus. 


:M^ 


N    N 
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tent  -  ed   still     the  change   I'll  greet,     For    Je  -  sus  is 

dry      the   tear,   con  -  tent  -  ed  still.       For    Je  -  sus  is 

por  •  tion   is        the      bet  -  ter  part,     And   Je  -  sus  Is 

I        N  1 


my 
my 
my 


all. 
all. 
all. 


^?^ 


-•— #- 


Je-sus  my   all,        Je  -sus  my  all, 


:1!5i:t^ 
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JESUS  IS  MY  ALL-Concluded. 
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i^cil^: 
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-H— t^- 
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Shepherd,  and  Savior  di  -  vine, 

^^    ^    ^    h     ^^     N.       . — . 
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Je-sus  my  all. 


Je-sus    my  all,    Belgn  lu    the  heart  that  is     Thine. 

^  ^  4t.  #.•    ,^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ,^ 
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V     >^     1^ 


AGAIN  IN  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 


J.  M.  KrEFFEE. 


y^^-^^— ^-F^— 1^    ^    d-\-d-^—%-¥'-•—%-•-\-Jt■'^—d^-d—d-d    d  T  ^-T^-f-j — ^ 


1^^ 

'^^ 


1.  In  Sabbath  scltool  a  -  gain,     Each  YOice     we        raise.   And  sound  the  joyful     strain  To      God       in     praise;  Led 

2.  We  lift  our  hearts  a  -  bove      To       Ood      la        pray'r,  That  now    a-gain  his  love     We        all       may  share,  'Aat 

3.  Oft     as  we  gath-er  here,     Let     heart     and      voice    U  -  nite,  In  things  sin-cere     To        speak  our  choice:  And 


m 


'~T     ""^ — ^~T~I~^ —    I         l~U~^ 


r^ 
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hith-er  by  his  hand,      We  a-gain,    a     hap-py  band.        May  <earn  to  un  -  derstand  His     word    and    ways. 

all.while  here  we  stay      On  this    ho -ly  Sabbath  -  day.        May  learn,  without  de  -  lay,  The     cross    to       bear, 

•when  these  Sabbaths  end,  WlJich  so      quielilyhere  we  spend.       To  heav'n  may  we  ascend,  Where  all       re    -   jolce. 

^  ^  ^  ^    -f= t-j^-f"  T    l"  "b-T-b^? #    ,   !»     ^     f     l»-  ^     ^^  ^   . 
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RiY.  J.  6.  BOYIK 

Solo. 


ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE. 

Chorus. 


3.  R.  AlTSXSSOX, 

Solo. 
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1.  "Where  shall    we       end     our    sor  -  row?    On 

2.  "Where  flows  the        crys -tal       riv  -  er?     On 

3.  Where's  Christ  our  loved  ones    bring-ing  ?   On 


> 1 


Where      be  -  gin  the 
Where      do   christians 
Where   shall  we    soon 


S 


Chorus. 


Duet. 


^ 


i5: 


= #— :H- 

glad  to  -  mor-row? 
4   reign  for  -  er   -   er? 
hear  them  sing  -  ing  ? 


=£ 


On 
On 
On 


12: 


the    oth  -  er        side ;  There  the  sweet  voiced  an  -  gels   sing ; 

the     oth  -  er        side ;  Nev  -  er    night    or       death    ap  -  pears 

the    oth  -  er        side  ;  Oh  !    we'll  join  them,   charming  sight  I 


T=i= 


1^ 
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iilSzi^Mz: 


-^— J- 


Chorus 


apn-jizzia: 


i^^^fl 


1^    5- 

Saints,  on  harp  strike  loud  the  strings;  Gladdest  mu  -  sic  ev  -  er  rings  ;  On  the 
Banished  gloom  -  y  doubts  and  fears  ;  God  shall  wipe  a  -  way  all  tears.  On  the 
Waving    palms  and  wear-ing  white  ;   Serv-ing   God      in       purer     light,    On  the 


oth 
oth 
oth 


er  side. 
er  side, 
er  side. 


THE  CITY  OF  GOD. 
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J.  M.  KlBPTEE, 


:1: 


1.  Glorious  things      of    thee  are  spo-ken,    Zi  -  on,    Cit  -  y    of      onr  God;    He  whose  word  cannot  be 

2.  Sea,    the  streams  of    liv  -  ing  wa-ter,    Springiag  from  e -t«r -.^nal   love,  Well   sup-ply    thy  sons  and 

3.  Ptound  each  hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  hov'ring,  See,  the  clouc^  of  fire   ap-pear,    For    a      glo  -  ry     and   a 


1^%^ 
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broken.Formed  thee  for  His  own  a -bode:  On  the  Rock  of  A  -  gcs  founded,  What  can  shake  thy 
daughters, And  all  fear  of  want  remove.  Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  riv  -  er,  Ev  -  er  flows  their 
cov'ring,  Showing   that   the  Lord  is   near :    Thus  de  -  riv-ing    from  their  banner,  Light  by  night,  and 


?s— -, — I* ^T-* —  • »-T— ^-r*— S» ^ — r 


sure  re-pose?  With    sal  -  va  - 

thirst  t'assuage ;  Grace,  which  like 

shade  by  day ,  Safe    they    feed 

.        t.       t. 


m. 


tion's  walls  sur-round-ed.  Thou  may'st  smile  on  all  thy  foes, 
the  Lord,  the  Giv  -  er,  Nev  -  er  fails  from  age  to  age? 
up  -  on        the   man  -  na,    Which  He  gives    them  when  they  pray 

ti       t.       tL       fL        ^         -        ^       ^'      ?.T^'0 
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ALL  IS  WnL 


"Words  and  music  by 


Rev.  a.  a.  Gkalet. 
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1.  All     Iswell,     all     Iswcll,   Formy   S:*|ior  Is  my  frisnd;  How  lie  loves,  liowITe  loves,  And -willlove  me  to  the  end; 

2.  Cares  may  come.caresiuaycome,But  in  IMni  I  find  re-llef;  Tears  may  fall,  tears  may  fall,  But  He  dries  the  flowing  grief; 

3.  From  His  side,  Iroiii   His  side.  If  my  wand'ring  steps  depart,  He  restores.    He     restores,  When  the  tears  of  sorrow  start; 

4.  When  I     lie,   when  I     lie,   Panting   on   the  bed   of  death,  Ten-derly,       ten-der-ly.   Will  He  watch  the  falling  breath; 
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In  Ilis   fold.      In  His  fold.  Peace  and  pleasantness    abound.  There  my  soul,  there  my  soul.     Blessed  rest  has  found. 
Foes  may  frown,  foes  may  frown.  Fiery  darts  may  pierce  my  soul,  Wounded  sore,  wounded  sore,  Jesus  makes  me  whole. 
All  my  sin,        all   my  sin.        Freely,  ful -ly,      he  forgives,     And  His  child,   and  His  child,  To   His  fold  receives. 
Loving  words,   Loving  words.  Will  my  gloomy  fears   al  -  lay.      On   His  breast,  on  His  breast,   I   shall  pass  a  -  way. 
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ell,     Je  -sus   is  my  friend. 


Ail     is  well,     all     is     well.  Hap  -  py     hours  with  Him  I  spend.  All     is  well,   all     is  well,     Je  -sus   is  my  friend, 
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AM  WAITING  FOR  THE  DAWNING! 
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1.  I        am 

2.  I        am 

3.  I        am 
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■waiting  for     the   dawn-ing, 
looking   at      the  briglitness,— 
waiting  for     the  com  -  ing 
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Of  the  bright  and  blessed   day. 
See,       it     shlnethfrom     a  -  far,— 

Of  the  Lord,  Who  died  for  me  1 
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When  the  darli-some  nigh  of 

Of       the  clear  andjoy  -  ous 

Oh!  His  words  have  thrilled  my 
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Shall  have  vanished  far  away;  When,  for -ev -er  with  th«  Sa  -  vlor.  Far  beyond  this  vale  of 
Of  the  bright  and  morning  star;  Thro' the  dark,  gray  mist  of  morn  -  ing,  Do  I  see  its  glorious 
"I    will  come  a-gain     forthee,"  I      can   almosthear  His  foot-fall.         On         the  threshold  of  the 
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Soon 
And 

shall  swell  the  song 
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my   heart,   my  heart 
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OVER  THERE. 


Frank  M.  Davis, 


1.  There's  a  beauti  -  fill  home,  O-ver  there,     On   the  banks  of    the  riv  -  er      of  light.  Over  there, 

2.  There  is  rest  in   that  Itome,  0-ver  there,     In  that  land  that     is  fair  -  er  than  day ;    Over  there, 

3.  "We  shall  sing  in  that  home,  0-ver  there,     The  me-lo   -   di  -  ous  songs  of    the  blest;  Over  there. 


a-^-« 1- 


Roam  the  fields    in  their  garments 
There  are  treas-nres   that  fade     not 
In      that    ha  -  ven,  fair  ha  -    ven 


of  white, 
a  -  way. 
of   rest. 


Where  the  blest,  all  ira-mor  -  tal  and  fair, 
There  is  free  -  dom  from  sor  -  row  and  care, 
Heav*n-ly  joys      with    our  Sa  -  vior  we'll  share, 
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Chorus. 
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Over  there,  Over  there, Over  there, Over  there, There's  a  beautiful  horae,Over  there, Over  there. O-ver 
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OVER  THERE.-Concluded. 
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there,    o  -  yer  there.  O  -  xer  there, 
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ver  there,  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home   o  -  ver  there. 
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Mr?.  H.  Gaedker, 
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HELP  ME,  0,  LORD. 
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I 

1.  Help     me,       O  Lrord,   to     pray: 

2.  Help     me,      O  Lord,   to     trust ! 
3  Help     me,      O  Lord,   lo     love  I 
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So  ea  -  si  -  Ir  my  thoughts  and  feelings  tend  To  earth  -  ly  things;  all  let  me 
In  whom  shall  I  believe  '  If  not  In  Thee?  Tlie  heartless  world  dolh  love  It- 
>'ot  friends  a-lone,  but    If   there's  one  whose  heart  Would  to   my  life  one   ad   -   ded 
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not   offend  With  ho    ly  words  while  my  weak  heart  doth  stray  From  Tbee.OLord.away.  From  The*.    OLord,   a  -  way. 

self-notmerTliouarr   my  Father,   mur- ci  -  ful  and  lUst.  And  !        O  Lord,  am   dust.  And       I.       O  Lord,  am  dust, 

grief  Impart,  Give  m-      the  splr  -  it  that  doth  rule   a-bove,  That  ha-treU  turns  to  love.  That   ha      tr^d  turns  I o  love. 
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CHRIST  THE  LORD. 


W.  A.  Cauldwell 

hi      J 


OHESTEB  G.  AlXEW. 
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1.  Ring- ingthrough  the    sil  -  ver    star -liglit  Floats  the  cho-rus      of     the  skies, "Christ the  Lord, your 

2.  Lo,       the     star — its    splendor    streaming  O'er  Ju  -  de  -  a's    hill    and  plain  !  Wise  were  they  who 

3.  We  would  fol  -  low  where  that  leads  us,  "David's  Son"  we  too  would  greet  1  We  would  cast  our 
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Sa  -  vlor,    Cometh!"  'Tis  the  song    of    Par  -  a  -  dise.  Pre-lude     of    that  hearenly    mu  -  sic, 

marked  its   gleaming     Guided     by      its  dazzling  train.  To     that     wondrous  Sun  just   breaking 

gold-en    oflPrings        At    the    ri  -  sen    Savior's  feet  I  Then  with  voic  -  es  sweet  and     joy  -  ous, 

»        !            •*•    M  .  ^    -^    -^    ^  _       *•#.•■#-•#-■#-_ 


p^ 


E 


-W^ 


=1=T"T~'1    -^-.-J  T  J         =m 


lit 


-#-i— *- 


Which  shall  swell  in  grander  chords,  When  ten  thousand  thousands  hail  Him,  "King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.'* 
Through  the  gloom  of  heathen  night,  And  the  blinded  eyes    a- wak-ing  With  the  Gospel's  radiant  light. 
"Christ  the  Lord!"  shall  be  our  cry,   As  our  praises,  withthe    an -gels  Blend  beyond  the    star-ry     sky. 
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0,  JESUS,  DELIGHT  OF  MY  SOUL 
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J.  M.  Kjeffek. 
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1.  O,       Je  -  sus,  delight     of     my     soul, 

2.  Thy   love     I     can   iiev  -  er     deserve, 

3.  How   can      I  Tliy   goodness  re-pay. 


My  Sa  -  vlor,my  shepherd  divine!  I  yield  to  thy  bless-ed  con- 
That  bids  nie  be  liap-py  iuThoc;  My  God  and  my  King  I  will 
By      na-ture   so   ■wealv    and  de-filed  ?    My  -  self       1  have  glv  -  en 
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Chorus, 


§ti^ 


EE 


trol;  My      bod  -  y  andspir-it  are  Thine, 

serve.  Whose  fa-vor     Is   Heaven   to   me 

■way,  O,        callme  Thine  own  blessed  child 
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O,      Father,  in     Heaven   above!     Come  now  and  a-bide    In   my 
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heart, 
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O,       bind      me     so   fast       with   Thy     love,        That  from   Thee 
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REMEMBER  THY  CREATOR. 


S,  F.  Smith. 


Wm.  T,  Rookbs. 


1.  "Re-mem-bcrthy  Cre  -a  -  tor""VVliile  youth's  fair  spring  is brijjht,  Before  thy  cares  are  greater  Or 

2.  "Re-mem-ber  thy  Cre  -  a  -  tor"  Ere   life  re  -  signs  its   trust,  Ere  sinks  dissolving  na  -  ture,   And 
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age  has  dimmed  thy  sight ;  While  yet  the  sun  shines  o'er  thee,  "While  stars  the  darkness  cheer,  Wliile 
dust    re -turns  to    dust;  Be  -  fore  with  God,  who  gave    it,  The     spir  -  it  shall     appear;      He 
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Chorus. 
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life       is    all       be -fore     thee,  Thy    great  Cre  -  a  -  tor     fear.)      Re  .  mem  -  ber  thy     Cre- 
cries  who  died      to   save  it,  ''Thy  great    Cre  -  a  -  tor      fear.  )  -^ 
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REMEMBER  THY  CREATOR.-Concluded. 
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a  -  tor,  While  in  the  days  of  youth,  And  learn  the  ho  -  ly  pre-cepts  Taught  in  His  word  of  truth. 
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TO  BE  LIKE  JESUS  ! 


1.  To  be  like  Jesus!       O    how  sweet!  Living    on  earth  a&    Je  -  sus  did!      Nev-er      to  speak  one 

2.  To  be  like  Jesus  !     when,  O  Lord,  Thou  giv'st  a  ho  -  ly  heart  to   me,      Nev-er      shall  I     then 
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an-gry  word,  But    always  do  as  we  are  bid  ! 
wish  to   sin,   But    always  try  to  be  like  Thee 
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3.  To  be  like  Jesus  !  pure  in  thought. 
And  word  and  deed !  O  help  me,  Lord^ 
Never  Thy  Spirit  more  to  grieve, 

But  always  love  Thy  holy  word. 

4.  To  be  like  Jesus  !  O,  how  sweet! 
When  I  go  home  to  heaven  above, 
Never  shall  I  forget  Thee  more, 
But  always  dwell  with  Thee  in  love. 
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THE  ROCK  OF  AGES. 


Rev.  Rat  Palmer,  D.  D. 


J.  M.  KiKmH. 


1.  Oh,     Rock    of       a    -    gesi  since   on     Thee     By  prace       my  foot     are     planted,  Tis  niino, 

2.  With  -  in     Tliy  clefts        I    love       to       liide, 'When  dark- ness  o'er  me     clo-ses;  Tlicre  pjuce    ! 

3.  From  Tliee,   Oh,  Kock,     once  sniit  -  ten,    flow  Life       giv   -  iiig  stiranis  for-ev  -  er;  And     ■«lio- 

4.  On     that   dread  day     when  tliey   that  sleep     Shall  bear     tlie   trumpet  sound-ing.  And  wake 


In  tran  -  quil 
and  li;>rlit  se- 
so  doth  their 
to  praise,     or 
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faith      to         see,    The     rl   -  sing  storm,  un-daun-ted;  "Wlien       an   -    gry        hil  -  lows  round  me  rare.  And 

rene        a   -bide.   And     my  stilled  heart  re  -  pos  -  es:  My        soul        ex    -   ults  to  dwell     se-cure,     Tliy 

sweet  -  ness  know.   He  th  nce-forth  thirsteth   nev  -  er.        My        lips      have      touched  the  crys  -  tal     tide,     Aud 

wake      to       weep.  The     judg-meutthroue  surrounding:  When  wrapped     in       all     -do-  vour-ing    flame,  Tlie 
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tem  -  pests  fierce     as  -sail      me.  To     Thee        I    clin?, 

strong   mil  -  ni  -  tions    round  her;  She   dares  to   count 

feel         no  more      re- tin  u  -   ing  The        fev   -  er  tliat 

sol  id     globe     is     vvast-iug,  And     what  at     first 


tho'  ter  - 
lier  tri  - 
so  lung 
from  notii 


rnrs     brave, 

uiiiph     sure, 

I         tried 

■  ing     came, 


For  Tliou  canst  nf  v  -  er 
Nor  fears  lest  hell  con- 
To  cool,  yetfeit  still 
Is       back  to  uotb  -  ing 
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THE  ROCK  OF  AGES.-Coacluded. 
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fail     me.  Thoii>rli  resdsthe     globe   with   earth-qualce  shoot,     TJiimoTed  Thou  stand 'st,  E  -  ter    ■ 

found  lier;  Though  tumults         star-    tie     earth   and         seii,  "Thclu  cliaiige-k'ss  Kock,  they  shalie 

burn-inp;        Ah,        ivond'rousWell-Spring:  brim-miu}?  o'er     With       liv    -  lug   wa  -  ters     ev 

hast-iug;        E'en     theu   my       soul     shall   calm  -  ly  rest,     Oh,        Rock       of  A-  ges! 


nal  Book. 
not        Thee. 

er  -  more. 
Thy      breast. 
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BRING  THEM  ALL  TO  THEE. 


Tenderly. 


Music  by  H.  E.  K1MBAI.L. 


1.  I     bring  my  tins     to  Thee, 

2.  My  heart  to  Tlieo     I  bring. 

3.  To     Thee    I  brinif  my  care, 

4.  I     bring  my  grief   to  Tliee, 


Itg^^^ 


The  sins   I 

The  heart  I 

The  care  I 

The  grlefl 


can-not  count, 

can-not  read, 

can-not  flee; 

can-not  tell; 


That   all  may  cleansed     be 
A     faithless,  wand  "ring  thing 
Thou  wilt  not  on-ly    share, 
•  No  words  shall  needed  be. 
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In  Thy  once-opeued 
An  e  -  vil  heart  in- 
But  take  it  all  for 
Thou  kuowest  all  so 

t: 
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fount.  I  bring  them,  Savior,  all   to  Thee;   The  bur  -  den     is  too  great  for  me. 

deed,  I  brin^     it.    Savior,  now  to  Thee,  That  lixed  and  faitliful    it    may    be. 

me.  O,    lor-lng   Savior.uow  to  Thee        I  brinj;     tlie  load  that  wearies  me  I 

well.  I  bring     the  sor-row  laid  ou  me,        O,   suff'ring    tiavior,  all    to   Thee  I 
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6.  My  Joys  to  Tliee  I  bring. 

The  joys  Tny  love  has  given. 
That  lach  may  be  a  wing 

To  lift  me  nearer  Heaven. 
I  bring  them.  Savior,  all  to  Thee, 
Who  hast  procured  them  all  forme, 

6.  My  life  I  brinjr  to  Tliee, 
I  would  not  bi;  my  own; 
O.  Savior,  lee  nie  be 
Thine  ever.  Thine  alone! 
My  life,  my  heart.  m>  all  I  bring 
To  Thee,  my  Savior  and  my  King, 
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ON  THE  OCEAN  SAILING. 


.N     N_ 


J.  M.  Ktefftir, 
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"We  are  out    on    the   ocean  sailing,  Homeward  bound  we  swiftly  glide  ;  We  are  out  on  the  o-cean 
2.  Millions  now  are    in   safe-ty  landed,      O  -^r  on      the   oth-er  shore  ;  Millions  more  still  are  on  their 
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Chorus. 
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sailing, 


To 


a   home      be-yond  the  tide.         All  the  storms  will  soon     be      o  -  ver,      Then  we'll 


journey,    Yet  there's  room  for  millions  more. 
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an-chor  in   the    harbor ;  "We  are  out     on  the   o-cean  sailing,      To    a  home  beyond  the  tide. 
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3.  Spread  your  sails,  then  while  heavenly  breezes, 
Gently  waft  our  vessel  on; 
All  on  board  now  are  sweetly  singing — 
Free  salvation  is  the  song. — Chorus. 


4.  When  we  are  all  in  safety  anchored. 
We  will  shout — our  trials  o'er; 
We  will  then  walk  about  the  city, 
And  we'll  sing  forever  more. — Chorus. 


LAND  OF  SONG. 
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Words  and  music  by 


Dn,  A  T.  Hamilton. 
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1     There's  a  beau-tl -ful  land,     a     land     of  song,  Far,   far     o  -  ver  Jordan's  cold   stream ;  Wliere  clilldron  sing  ■with  that 
2.       In  that    beau-tl -ful  land,  the    land     of  song,  The      an-gels and  seraphs   u    -    iiite.      To     sing      Ho-san-nas  to 
3        There      Je-sus  the    Sa-vior  of    mankind.  As     Judgeof  the  world  sits  enthroned;     While  hon-or,  glo -ry  anfl 
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Chorus. 
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migh-ty  throng,  "WTio  praise  their  Redeemer's  name 
God  their  King;  Arounc.  the  great  throne  of  light, 
praise  are  giv"n,  By  those  whom  His  blood  a   •  toned 
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Far      o  -  ver  the      riv- er.     The  beau-ti  -  ful  land.  The 
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bean-tl  -  ful  land     of       song 
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No     sin     nor  sor-row.     pain  nor  death,  In  that  beau-tl  -  ful  land     of 

^        N     S     ,V 


->-V- 


^.  ^^_i_^_#_  ^^' *_i^ «-r-r= — 0—^- ^-  ^r-^— J     ^     ^ *-T-»=^# — IT 


VOLUNTEER  SONG. 


J.  M.  KraFFIK. 


1.  The      ar-my  of  the  Sabbath  School  Is  marching  on  its  way ;  We  want  recruits  to   fill   ourranks,  O 
I         2.  Here    let   the  orphan's  cheek  be  dry,  The  weary  find  a  rest;      A  Fath-er  stands  with  longing  arms,  To 
3.  Fight  on,  young  soldiers  of  the  cross,  "With  courage  true  and  brave,Throw  out  your  banner  to  the  breeze  And 
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SE 


hear  the  call  to-day ;  And  though  our  numbers  still  increase,  For  Vol  -  un  -  teers  we  call;  Our 
fold  you  to  His  breast.  Come,  ye  who  tread  life's  humble  walk,  Its  hear  -  y  yoke,  who  bear;  For 
let     it  bold-ly  wave.  Fight  on,   the  conquest  shall    be   yours,  and  when  the     bat  -  tie's  o'er     The 

■^'  ^  ^     #— #-• 0-T-^-^ — (• C-^ — ^ f-^— I* a-^. — 0~r~^ — # ff-^ — ^ 0-^ 0^— 


'■^f—^ 


-:=tz 


:a=tn=|;t 


-^^ 


vi— h i-i— I- 


p   k^ 


V- 


-b- 


i=^ 


doors   are     o  -  pen,  children,  come.  For  grace    is   free      to     all. 
when  the   Sav  -  ior  dwelt  on  earth,  You  were  His  ten  -  der  care, 
ar  -  my     of     the     Sabbath  School,  Shall  sing  on  Canaan's  shore. 

s       s 
N 


Free    grace    to    all !        0, 


VOLUNTEER  SONG.-Concluded. 
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child-ren,  hear  the   call !    To   high    and  low      its  bles-sings  flow,  For    Je  -  sus    died    for    all. 
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D.  C.  COLESWORTHY. 


LIFT  UP  THY  BROTHER. 


H.  E.  KlMBAlL. 


a 


1.  Lift  lip     thy  brother,  fall  -  en    now,    By  wayward  pas-sion      led;       A     blight    is   on    his 

2.  Speak  but  a  word    and  it     may  bring  Hope  to      his  laboring  breast — And    in      his   careless 

3.  One   ten-der  look      of  love   sin-cere,     One   gen-tle,  kind     ca  -  ress,    One      lit   -  tie   sym-pa- 
-        "^  *    ■*■  ••■       •  ■#■       ■*- S       -.-••-        -^ 
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pal-lid    brow — 0. plant  there  joy  in  -  stead, 
ears  may  ring  Like  music  from  the   blest, 
thizing  tear,  That  more  than  words  express. 
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.  Have  raised  from  sin  and  misery  deep 

Full  many  a  jewel  rare, 
"Which  God  will  in  His  treasury  keep, 
Forever  brightening  there. 

.  So  drop  a  word  in  love  whene'er 

A  brother  goes  astray ; 
Twill  prove  a  star  of  light  to  cheer 
Through  all  life's  future  way. 
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IfBS.  M.  A.  KmCKB. 
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CROWNED  WITH  LIGHT. 

Fiuui  •I'LKE  Diamonds.' 


1,  Crowned  with  light  In     a  home    of    glo    ■ 

2.  If   we  work  In  the  world's  great  har 
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Jas.  M.  Nobth. 
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ry,  AVe  shall  sing  with  the  an  -  gel     band;    If    on  earth  we  are  on    -  Ij 
vest.  If  we    la  -  bor  and  ne'er  give  o'er.     Sowing  seed  for  the  gold -en 
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Chorus. 
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As    we    Tnardi   to     the    heiTsrdy       land, 
"We  shall  reap      on     the    oth    -    er      shore 
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<:'iig     Glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -    Jah,  Sing 
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the  Lord;    For  his  prom-ise  is  sore,  And  his  love  shall  endure,  Kv-er  faithful  His  blessed  word. 


3.  Let  us  pray  for  the  Savior's  blessing, 
Let  us  practice  the  goklen  rule ; 
Pleasant  words  and  the  deeds  of  mercy, 
We  have  learned  in  the  Sabbath  School.    Chorus. 


4.  Crowned  with  light  in  the  saints  sweet  haven, 
Robed  in  white  in  the  better  land, 
If  on  earth  we  are  only  faithful, 

We  shall  sing  with  the  angel  band.      Chorus. 


KEEP  ME  EVER  NEAR  THEE. 


Moderato. 


T.  Bs  CUKTONQHAM. 
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1.  Dear  Lord  Je  -  sus,  keep   me      ev   -    er     In  Thy  pres-ence,  near  thy  side ;  Naught  my  soul  from. 

2.  Dear  Lord  Je  -  sus,      I     will  love  Thee      In      my     glad-ness,  in  my  grief;  From  Thy  service 

3.  Lord,     be    near,    my  soul     to    strengthen,  As      my   day      on  earth  goes   on,   Till    the  er'ning 
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Thee    can     ser  -  er,      In 

naught  shall  more   me;      I 

shad-ows     length-en     And 


thy     ways   will 
will   serve  Thee 
the    night      is 
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I      a  -  bide  :  Thou    the  life   art       of      my  liv  -  ing ; 
all   my  life, —  Et   -  er  to     Thy  voice     re  -  ply -ing, 
com-ing  down  :  Then  Thy  gracious  hands     ex-tend-ing, 
■        ■  J J J J-^ ^      P      g- 
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And  all  strength  and  power     of  mine      I   am  still  from  Thee  deriving,  As  the  vine  branch  from  the  vine, 

Eead-y  when  death  comes  to   me.  For  the  soul  may  welcome     dy  -  ing  "When  its  trust  is  fixed  on  Thee. 

In     the   fuU-ness  of  Thy  love,  Whisper  : '"Child,  this  life  is    end-ing.  Come,  and  rest  with  me  above." 
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W.  S.  CAULDW2XL. 

Diut. 


THE  ANGELS'  SONG. 


Chestkk  G.  Aujbn. 


w 


1.  The  song  long  since  by  angels  sung,  Falls  gently  on  our  ears  again,  As  once  thro'  star-lit  realms  it  rung, 

2.  No  longer  now  intlirobbingfear.Anangry  Judge  we  dread  to  face  :  Look  up!  the  King's  own  son  is  here, 
Oh,  happy  tidings,  burden  d  heart.  With  pain. or  sin. or  grief  opprest  I  He  blunt  s  the  tempter's  poisoned  dart, 

4.  Xot  long  the  la  -  va-tide  of  war  Shall  desolate  the  smiling  earth.  Not  long  the  booming  cannon's  roar 
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Chorus. 
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a-bove  the  homes  of  men;  And  still  it  bids  our  hearts  rejoice.  As  when  it  fell  from  angel's  voice. 

To  take  the  conquer'd  rebel's  place!  Pardon  and  love  the  herald  s  sound,  And  men  as  "sons  ofGod"' are  crowned! 

He  gives  the  weary  bosom  rest;  The  Burden-bearer  comes  to  take  The  load  which  else  thy  heart  would  break! 

Shall  still  the  voice  of  childish  mirth;  The  battle-storm  is  yet  to  cease  Beneath  thy  rays,  Oh,  Sun  of  Peace! 


Girls. 


Boys. 


Full  Chorus. 
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Peace,  peace  on 


earth  I     Peace,  peace  on  earth  I  Bright  day  of  peace,  we  bail  thy  mom !  King  out  glad  bells  for  Christ  Is  bom. 


HEAVENLY  HOME. 
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J.  M.  KlEFFER, 
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1.  I've  no     a  -  bid  -  ing    cit  -  y    here,      I  seek      for  one  to  come ;  And  tho'  my  pil  -  grimage  be 

2.  This  earthly  home      is    fair  and  bright,  Yet      clouds  will  of-ten  come  ;  And  oh,   I    long      to    see  the 

3.  I  know  I    ne'er  shall  worthy  be,  To  dwell  'neath  heav'ns  bright  dome, ButChrist,my  Savior,  died  for 
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Chorus. 
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drear,  I  know  there's  rest  at  home, 
light,  That  gilds  my  heav'nly  home, 
me.        And      now       He    calls  me  home. 
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Heav'nly      home !        heav'nly  home  [        Precious 
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Heav'nly  liome ! 
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beav'nlj'  home ! 
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11  come,  When  I         shall   rest  in  Thee. 
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name          so  dear  to    me,      I  love  to  think    the  time  will^ome.  When  I 
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Precious  name  so  dear  to  me ! 
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Paith  Latimer. 
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THE  BLESSED  CALL. 

5r^ 


T.  C.  CKawz. 


1.  Hark !  there  Is      a     bless- ed   call  Sounding  loud  and  free     to     all.       To       a       roy  -    al  feast    to     be       a   guest: 

2.  Blest   are  they     who  bear  the  call  For,  with-in    the   Jas- per  wall.   They  shall  sing        a  noy  -  er  -  eud-ing  psalm; 

3.  Ev    -     'ry  one     who  en  -  ters  in.  Shall  be  washed  and  cleansed  from  sin,In   the  blood   the  dy  -  Ing   Sav-iorshed; 

4.  There,  within     the  streets  of  gold,  They  shall  feast  on  joys    un-told,     'Vrith  the  loved   ones  who     have  gone  be-fore; 


i^  SSSSl  ssssKi  ^^^~~  s     s  Fine.  ,,^ 


Hark!  the  Spir  -  it  and    the  Bride  Have     In  sweet-est    ac-cents  cried: ''Come,  Oh,  come  and  be     for  -  ev    -    er  blebtl" 

Twi-ning  fade  -  less  gar-lands  sweet— Of    the  Tree  of  life  they'll  eat,       At       the  marriage  sup  -  per   of       the  Lamb. 

They  shall  wear  the  heavenly  dress.   Of     his  per-  feet  righteousness,     And       a  crown  on  each     im-mor  -   tal  head. 

Welcomed  to        a        chosen  place,  They  shall  see  His   glo-rious  face,       In       His  pres-ence  dwell  for   ev    -    er  -    more. 
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D.  S.  For 'twas  Jesus  did  pre-pare  Such   a  glorious  garment  there  For  the  ransomed  round  His  throne  of  light. 


Chorus 
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Oh!     do  not  slight  the  call.  There  is  room  enough  for  all.    And  for  each  a   shin-iug  robe,  Yes,  a  robe   of  spotless  white  ! 
''^  IIS  ...  .  N 
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A  HAPPY  CHRISTIAN  HOME. 
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LotnsK     Grauet. 


1.  In  search  of  wealth  and  pleasnre  Let  others  choose  to  roam;   I  have     a  precious  treasure,     A 

2.  When  cares  and  toils  perplex  me.  And  thorns  my  path  bestrew,They  cease  to  wound  and  vex  me  Whea 

3.  There  words  of  love  are  8pok-en,There  deeds  of  love  are  done,  To  keep  the  chain  unbroken  That 
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Chorus. 
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hap-py  Christian  home.  ^ 

home  ap-pears  in    view.  >  Dear  home, 

binds  our  hearts  in  one.  ) 
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dear  home,        With  beau-ty  ev  •  er  crowned ;  There 
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Dear  home,  Dear  home, 
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flowers  of  fond  affection,  And  sunny  joys  abound. 
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4.  But  lest  the  charms  that  please  us 

Like  faded  flowers  become,        V 
We'll  make  the  loving  Jesus 
The  glory  of  our  home. — Chorus. 

5.  Should  pleasures  wiles  ensnare  ua, 

He'll  win  us  by  His  love; 
And  by  His  grace  prepare  us 

To  share  His  home  above. — Chorus, 
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WAITING  HARVEST. 


Allegro, 
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1.  Say     ye    not,     O    christ-ian  reap -ers,  That    the  earth  no  harvest  yields ;  Look  a-broad !  yes, 

2.  Mul-ti-tudes   of   youth  and    children,   Scattered  thro' this  world  of   sin;   Mul  -  ti  -  tudes  of 
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Chorus. 
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all       a  -  round  you.  See,    the   wait-ing    har  -  vest  fields.   Look  abroad 
men   and     wo  -  men,  Christ  will  give  you  grace  to      win.     Look  abroad !     &c. 


yes,    all     a 


Look  a-broad, 


round 
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you.  See  the  wav 
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ing    har  -    vest     fields. 
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all  around,Look  abroad  and  see  the  waving  harvest  fields. 


8.  Very  soon  the  autumn  cometh, 
And  the  summer  will  be  o'er. 
Then  among  the  ripened  harvests 
You  will  find  your  work  no  more. 
Cho. — Look  abroad,  etc 

i.  But  if  you  in  faith  have  labored. 

Gathering  all  the  sheaves  of  grain. 
You  in  joy  will  meet  the  Master 
When  at  last  He  comes  again. 

Cho. — Look  abroad,  etc 


BLESSED  JESUS. 
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1.  Hail,  Thou  long  ex-pected      Je-sus,  Born   to    set  Thy      people  free  !  From  our  sins  and  fears  re- 

2.  Israel's  strength  and  con-so-la-tion,      Hope  of  all   the  saints  Thou  art;  Long  desired  of     eve-ry 


Chorus. 
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lease   us,      Let  us   find    our  rest   in   Thee.     Blessed  Je  -  sus !  Great  Re-deem-er !     Born  to 
na  -  tion,   Joy     of     eve  -  ry  wait-ing  heart.     Blessed  Je  -  sus  !  &c. 


I -i— K- 1 1 \/ /^— L-l \/ f/ 1/— L- (2 L_^_i..#_-L_^ ^ L 1^ ^V L 

1  1^     t;^     1       1  ^ 


set  Thy  people  free!     Blessed    Jesus!    Great  Redeemer !     Let  us   find     our  rest   in  Thee 
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3.  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver. 

Born  a  child,  yet  God,  our  King, 
Born  to  reign  in  us  forever, 

Now  Tby  gracious  Kingdom  bring. —  Cho, 


4.  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  Thin«  all-sufficient  merit. 

Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. — Oho, 
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0  COME  TO  JESUS  NOW. 


J.  M.  KlETTER. 

--r-4- 


23/ ZS. — 0-1-0 0 S 0-i- — I ! 0 \-i-~a ^ 1 #-L-(5 4 — J-L# 0 0 0 — I 


1.  Come. weary  souls,  with  sins  rlis-tressed,  Tlie  Savior's  call   o  -  bey;  Come  and   ac-cept  the 

2.  See   Je  -  siis  stands  with  o  -  pen  arms,     He  calls,  He  bids  you  come  :  Guilt  holds  you  back, and 

3.  O  !  come,  and  with  His  children,  taste   The  blessings   of   His  love  :  "While  Hope   attends  the 

,_4  ' 


^g 


Bq r— t=[i: 


t=:E 


XT- 


Chorus. 


— ^^ ^ — I r ^'S — ' ' ^-T — I **-T 
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promised    rest,  And     cast     your  fears  a  -  way. 

fear     a  -  larms :   But   see,     there  yet  is     room, 

sweet  re  -  past       Of     no     -    bier  joys  a  -  bove. 

.     ^    +^    ■**-     .#.     r^  :t  #.    ^. 


O,  come   to  Je  -  sus  now,     Jesus  now,And 


'^i^ 


-V 


■r-^ 


:F 


:t: 


h2--- 


:~t 


in  His  presencebow,  presencebow;He  will  re-ceive     your  troubled  soul  And  give 


ms 


© y-- 


:f 


f- 


you    rest. 


0 v-0 * 0 »~f—0 e 0 «-T-© ^ i-S-T n 


4.  There,  with  united  heart  and  A'oice, 
Before  tli"  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand   thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  ecstacies  unknown. — Chorus 


5.  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come ; 
Ye  longing  souls.  His  grace  adore. 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room, — Chokus. 


VAIN  WORLD  ADiEU. 
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W.  T.  ROGEES. 


I  '1 

1.  When  for      e  -ter-nal  worlds  I  steer,  And  seas  are  ealm,  and  skies  are  clear,  And  faith  in  lively 

2.  With  cheer-ful  hope  her  eyes  explore  Each  landmark  on  the  distant  shore ;  The  trees  of  life,  the 

3.  The      near-er  still  she  draws  to  land,  More  eag-er  all  her  powers  expand;  With  stead-y  helm, and 

-C — P- «-r-» » m «-T-* * s—. ^-r^ a * ^ ra— : * — ^- 


^SP 


3i=^: 


-x=x. 


-I — r 


■V— I- 


'if^ 


-J — I- 


££ 


ex  -  er-cise,  And  dis-tant  hills  of  Canaan  rise,  My  soul 
pastures  green, The  golden  streets, the  crystal  stream  ;Again 
free  bent  sail,  Her  anchor  drops    with-iii    the  vail ;  A-gain 


iS 


-x-=x. 


-p— j— 

for  joy 
for  joy 
for   joy 


then  claps  her  wings,  And 
she  claps  her  wings,  And 
she   claps  her  wings,   And 

-       '    t    L     L- 


loud  her  lovely  son-net  sings  :"Vain  world,adieu,vain  world,  adieu.Vain  world,vain  world,adieu!" 
loud  her  lovely  son-net  sings  :"Vain  world, adieu, vain  world,  adieu,  Vain  world, vain  world, adieu !" 
her    ce-les-tial  son-net  sings  : "Vain  world,adieu, vain  woi'ld,  adieu, Vain  world, vain  world, adieu !" 


liS-^ 


-S^H*- 


-j-» • » 0 ^-i-^ — •-i-#-  -| V- — P        /   pp — \/ » — 4 


-grf- 


TOO 


Spirited. 


PASS  ALONG  THE  WATCHWORD! 

(S,  S,  BATTLE  SONG.) 
From  '  rt'RE  DiAMuNUfe." 


A.  T.  GoEHAM. 


1.  Pass  aloii,-^  li;  wutcliword.  Soldiers  ofthe  King! 'Thro  your  bannered  egions  let  the  ^s•ar- cry  ring! 

2.  Gird  a- now  your  armor,  draw  the  trusty  sword,  Faithful  lit-tle  sol-diers,  fighting   for  the  Lord! 
S.Wear  marchiu   homeward  with  our  Go  (  to  dwell,Horaewardwhere  the  angels'  -iongs  of  triumph  sweU. 

^    ^    h    ^  ^  ==-  ^  =- 


Pass    a-long  the  watchword  as    you  onward  go,  Vic  -  to-ry,  vie  -  to  -  ry,        o-ver  evTy  foe ! 

Jesus  Christ,your  Captain,  gives  you  as  you  go,  Vic- to-ry,  vie-  to-ry,        o-ver  ev'ry  foe! 

There  we'll  gladly  gather,       no  more  out  to  go,  Vic  -  to-ry,  vie  -  to  -  ry,  ours  o'er  er'ry  foe ! 

•0- •  -0-  -^ '  -0-  -0-    •#-  .-«■      h    fc^ 


Chorus. />_  /-^ 


-4^^ 


/= 


V    u^    ^ 


I 1^ \-^^-  -B>~^- 


-0-^—0 — O-s- 


ff    f 


t^    ^ 


^  ;^ 


Pass  along  the  watchword !  Victory !  Vic  -  to-ry !  Pass  along  the  watchword !  Vic  to-ry !  Vic  -  to-ry  I 


rjT 


PASS  ALONG  THE  WATCHWORD  l-Concluded. 


10! 
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fc=:^- 


i^fc:]: 


-j^-- 


Pass    along   the  password,  shout  it  as   you  go,        Vic  -  to-iy,      vie  -  to-ry,  o  -  ver     ev  -  'ry    foe ! 


S^^^E 


?    / 


irr- 


:b=iti=D=t=tit=t5=t^ 


-I — 


-^ V- 
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BRIGHT  SEASON  OF  CHILDHOOD. 

I NN 


Fred  Gralet. 
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-^T-^-^ 
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1.  Brightseason  of  childhood, Life's  young  rosy  dawn;Like  flowersof  thewildwood.Soonfaded  and  gone. 

2.  While  children  of  pleasure  Al-lure  the  young  heart, True  joy  without  measure  Christ  waits  to  impart. 


m^^m 


^ 


Chori 


y   </   \j 
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-riH«- 


#— -# — a — •-r:i-v-» r»--— ' — ^— ^ 
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Then  while  the  heart's  tender,  Choose  ye  the  good  part ;  And  wholly  sur-ren-der   To  Jesus  the  heart. 


r^,    , «-• i— « — ^ — I — r- ' — - — • ru—^~m ■ — * — i — rl i r*"^~* — m — *-r*   *•  * r*^"^ — ^ — ^-r#-*  *  .    1 1 


3.  Think  not  of  thy  merit, 
Mourn  over  thy  loss  ; 
And  let  the  good  Spirit 
Ijead  thee  to  the  cross. 
Chorus. 


4.  O  wait  then  no  longer, 
G^nd  calls  thee  to-day ; 
And  sin  will  grow  stronger 
As  time  rolls  away. 

C  horus. 


5.  Bright  beautiful  morning 
Too  precious  to  last; 
And  never  returning 
When  faded  and  past. 

Chorus, 
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THE  UNSEEN. 


Rev.  W.  II.  GiBBOxs. 


T.  C.  O'Kake. 


1.  The    unseen  land  I  long  to  see.    And  know  the  joys  that  are    to    be;      The  unseenOne^  whose 

2.  The  unseen  crown  whieh  lie  holds  now,!  long  to  wear  up-on    my  brow ;    The  unseen  harp  with 

3.  My  unseen  friends  who've  gone  before,  I  long  to  hail  on  that  blest  shore  ;  Oh,unseen  world  !  Thy 


name    I  bear,    I       long     to    meet    and  wor-ship  there  I  ^ 

gold  -  en  strings,  I   long     to    feel      the  thrill   it  brings  !  >  Yet,may  I   still     by  faith  and  love, Seek 

bliss     I  know  Must  far     sur-pass         all  things    be-low !  ^ 


^m 


for  the  things  that  are  above.  And  when  at  last  my  work  is  done, Then  shall  I  know  as  I  am  known. 


^^m 


:& 


-F—r'- 


'j^ 


"Words  and  Music  by 

Spirited. 


GO,  WORK  TO-DAY. 
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H.  E.  Kimball. 


iN-^ 


e£^ 


:^ti=^: 


gg^^S^j^ 


1.  Hark  to 

2.  Je  -  sus 

3.  Lord!  we 


the  voice  of 
is  call-ing, 
will  heark-en 


the  Mas  -  ter  a-bove . 
and  call-eth  to  you: 
to    Thy    lov-lng  voice : 


"Go  work  to-day, 
"Go,  work  to-day, 
■Well work  to-day, 


work  to-aay!" 
work  to-day!" 
work   to-day! 

E 


Hark     to 
Har  -  vest   Is   wait  -  Ing  but 
We'll   help  some  soul  to  look 


ten-der  -  est  love :  "Go,  work  to-day,  work  to-day!" 
reap-ers  are  few;  "Go,  work  to-day,  work  to-day!" 
up     and   re-jolce;    We'll  work  to-day,   work  to-day!" 


!i^ 


Look  all  around  you,  the  fields  far  and  near  Read  -  y  and 
He  who  has  saved  you,  from  sin  made  you  free,  Made  you  an 
Glad  -  ly   we     an-swer  Thy  lov  -  ing  command !  Each    er-ring 


^^ 


t± 


-^^ 


-m. 


i/  ? 


•#-•■#-  -*- 


S33;b 


If-^-W.    w — ^-m; 


V   J/ 


""T Ti' 


-M- 


^    V 


S/—V- 


>^=F 


,i-^ 


-«-!-^f- 


^?=5: 


l^liia 


I 

wait- Ing  forhar-vest  ap-pear;  Hark  to  the  Mas-ter !  He  calls  loud  and  clear:  "Go,  work  to-day,  work  to-day !" 
heir  of  sal-va-tion  to  be.  Teach -cr  or  schol-ar.  He  calls  un-to  thee:  "Go,  work  to-day,  work  to-day!" 
broth-er  we'll  take  by  the  hand— Show  him  the  way     to   the  heav  -  en-ly   land :  We'll  work  to-day,  work  to-day ! 

-0-      -#-•-#-   -#-       -#-•-*-     *         -(•-•#.    ^ 
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WORK  FOR  ALL 


■Words  and  ^kislc  by 


Rev.  a,  a.  Gbalkt. 


1.  To    toil  and  pray  in  heath  -  en  lands  Per-haps    maybe       de  -  nied  us,     But  there  is   -work  for 

2.  Whene'er    a  pure  de-sire   constrains,  With  care  the  bless  -  ing  cherish,    And  when  an      e  -  vil 

3.  Do  some  from  virtue     go     as  -  tray  ?  Then  strive  to  set       be-fore  them      A      god-ly  life  from 


^Sl 


^ 


.0 ^ 1 1 • 0 — J 1 0 — ^  — »! — j_4- — I p — Si 1 S — ^ 
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hearts  and  hands  Within  us,  and  beside  us. Whene'er  temptation  fierce  and  strong  Allures  the  heart, re- 
hab -  it  reigns, As-sail  it  till  it  perish.  The  eye  be-dimmed  by  bit  -  ter  tears,A  lov- ing  word  may 
day  to  day  ;Its  beauty  may  restore  them. Then  plough  the  field  and  sow  the  seed  Whene'er  you're  called  to 


Chorus. 


3z=i?5:  :-J— ^— S4-1=ii^=j^gi:  :ES=-t 
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si«t  it :  When  falls  the  right  before  the  wrong,  By  words  at  least  assist  it. 
brighten,  The  load  of  grief  the  mourner  bears  A  helping  hand  may  lighten, 
do  it,     And  bless  the  world  by  word  and  deed,  While  you  are  passing  thro'it. 


O,  yes  there's  work  for 


WORK  FOR  ALL.-Concluded. 


hearts  and  hands,  For  wide's  the  field  of  la  -  bor,  Tlien  do  the  work  that  Christ  commands.  Nor  leave  it  to  your  neighbor. 


I 1 1^ \ K-U </ 1 ^-1-1/! 1 ^-1 


J^—^J ^- 


Words  from*'S,S.  Times." 


THE  HELPING  HAND. 


4^4 — « — #T7«^-+  '9-' 1 — « — ^-4- — »-T — « — 3—*  -4— i-T ^ — ^ — 3 •-■ i- « — • — —I 

LEEZZg — ,u^J_I_^__ « — ^ — J_J._^_i — ^ — * JZm_i SZ_1 — S_-l_^_| 0 — 0 — 0. 


H,  E.  Kimball. 


-«-r — « — =1 — « 


L,  God  sets  onr     feet  in     thorny   paths.   And  hems  us     in  with  fear  and  doubt,     That  we  may     ear  -   ly   look  to 

3,  Each  day  we   gird  ourselves  a  -  fresh,    And  with  new  zeal  our  way  pur-sue;       While  Sa-tan     ev   -     er  strives  to 

3.  O,     moments  that  are  fraught  with  pain !   O,  days  tliat  bring  us  no   re  -  pose !     How  could  we  live        ye  o'er  a- 

4.  Be  with  us,     Je    -  sus,      ev  - 'ry    hour;   For  all    is    dark  when  Thou'rt  not  near;  And  all   tliese   dreadful  clouds  that 

-—  -#-  -#-     -#^  P  P   ^       -*-•-#--#-  -#-  .    ,,  -»-     -f- '       -0-  -P- 


:»=5:: 


^/—\/- 


-V^H.^— >^ 


t:^ 


f^^- 
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Him,     And  trust  His  care     to  help  us    out        Of   dangers  we  could  ne'er  withstand.  Did  He  not  lend  a   help  -  ing   hand, 
hide      The  Canaan  glo    -  ries  from  our  view:  We  ne'er  should  reach  the  heavenly  land.  But  for  a  Savior's  help -ing  hand, 
gain,     And  find  a     so  -  lace     for  our   woes,  Did  not     a     Savior   un  -  der  -  stand     How  much  we  need  his  help -ing  hand  t 
lower.   Before   Thy  pres-ence   dis-ap-pear;     Oh,  give  us  strength  henceforth  to  stand.  Upheld  by  Thy  Al-might-y     hand! 


■v—v- 


iz*: 


^n^ 
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THE  WORLD  ABOVE. 


Rev.  C.  Haetlet. 


Wm.  T.  nooEBft, 


1.  The     world 

2.  The     world 
3. 0,  for 


a  -  bore 
a  -  bove 
a     harp 


not  like  this.  So  dark,  so  ead  ana  drear; 
uot  like  this.  No  par  •  ting  tears  are  shed, 
that  bright  world,  Far   from  the  tears        of     this; 


O         no,        for  there   the 
Not     sweet    af- fee- tion's 
Here  death's  black  ban-ners 


:iS- 


-i: 


— =1  — P W-  i W 1 «-:; P—  ■#--; « 

i^  •    ^ 

years  of  bliss  Roll  on  with  -  out  a  tear! 
linger  -  ing  kiss,  Be-stoWd  up  -  on  the  dead; 
are        un-furl'd       To     shade     each   hour     of     bliss; 


— I r^ 1 1    T r^ r 3 ■ 


No    ;?loom,    no  night,    nor  clond     of     grief    Can 

There       sev-er'o    hearts       u   -  nite       a  -  gain,        In 

But   there     each  spir    -    it  -  harp       will  thrill   With 


^ 


D.  S.   The  world    a  -  bove      is    not      like  this,      80 


DjS. 


1^  -•■.-•■  -s^;    •    ■•• :  -••      •         i 


ev  -  er  cast  a  shade 
love  around  the  throne, 
mu  -  sic's   end  -  less   toues. 


A-cros9  those  sun 
And  far  be-j'ond 
And  Je  -   sus  Mmile 


•  ny  plains 
this  world 
for  -  ev   - 


of  peace     In     light     and  love        ar-ray'd! 
of  pain     Take   up     their  crown     and  home  I 
er  fill        With  light     our   an  -   gel  homes. 


r         <sU^  ••■*■  ■••■•-.  .••-  .S  M  -0-  '    -0- 


dark,  so  sad,    and  drear ;       0,      no,     for  there  the  years     of  bliss  Boll  on      without      a    tear  I 


Ehily  H.  Mtller. 


MY  SPIRIT  HOME. 


^ 
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J.  M.  KlEFFER, 


^  t  -t  -* 


1.  Be  -  yond   tbe  dark  riv-er    of     death; 

2.  No         grief  in  that  b(jau-ti-l'ul     liome; 

3.  No        tears  iu  tliat  boau-ti-ful     home; 


Be-yond.  where  its  waters  are  swell  -  ing,  The  home  of  my  spir-lt  Is 
No  sor-row  can  en-tor  its  por  -  tals;  But  glafi  are  the  voic-esthat 
No     sin  from  our  Savior  to     s  -      cr;  The  King,  in  His  beauty,  our 


STt5==if5zczpfrip— ^=:pir,^=^Trp:nip===p:Tzp=p=p=z?z:>z:? 


y  \^  V  '^  '^ 


^  >^  '^ 


# • # — « — ^ — H-^-t 


'•      ^      ^      ^      k' 


M^=|5=h: 
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Chorus 


-8t£ 


'^:^ 
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waiting  for  me.— The  land  where  the  ransomed  are  dwelling, 
join  in  the  song. — The  song  of  the  shining  ini-nior  -  tals. 
eyes  shall  behold,  And  join   In  His   praises   for  -  ev   -   er. 


>    No 


night     in       that     beau  -  ti  -  ful        home ; 


*■      ^      * 


ci±^— p— f— f— P=P=Ficr^ 


-V — ^^ — \/- 
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-M^ 


-ai     ^     ^- 


-4    4    4 


*-^^ 


-_i  JiL- 


shadeon   its     glo-ry     is     seen; 

A   H«-    A    H«-'^#. 


-i-  -i^  ^  "*  -*   .    ^   -^^ 

The   woa-der-ful  Eiv-er   of    Wa-ter   of  Life,  Flows  soft  thro'  the  meadows  of  green. 
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HEAVEN. 


T.  C.  O'KAIfB. 


— ^2-^--^-^:— 5— • --L-#^ — 0 — *-L-^_-_, — I — 1 \-0-i.-0 — 0 — ^_i_,_-_^ — ,_i|ig>_^ 


§s^ 


1.  What     glo  -  ry     is   thine,   OIi,  thou     Cit  -   y   of     God; 

2.  We     know  thou  hast  nc'v  -  er        a     beam   of  our     sun, 

3.  We     dream   of   tliy  peace  tliat  shall   nev  -  er  be   strife, 

4.  AVe       see     the  wliite  robes  lu     the  streets  of  pure  gold, 

■0-J-0  5  — f--T-  H 

llllt—-*— -^-'^ 

1 — 4-1- 
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S3 


I    I    CTi    r 


i^;: 


Oh     Zl    -    on,  bright  land     of    our 
The  moon    nor     the  stars     of   our 
The     day  that    will    nev  -  er     be 
The  flash     of    white  wings  iu   the 


land  of  onr  dreams,  of  our  dreams, 
stars  of  our  nijjht,  ofour  night, 
nev  -  er  be,  nev  -  er  be  o'er, 
wings  In  the     air,    in    the    air. 


—l-l-S-^ 0 — •-- L© • l-^-#-i tf — 0-i—0- 

-0-       '  I  -#■ 


■^ 


What  beau  -  ty  hangs     ov  - 

With  grand  -  eur  e    -   ter  - 

Tiie  lii    -    les     so   white 

The  star        of  thy     morn 


-#— *-r-»— ^ 


thy  flow  - 
nal  thy  arch  - 
in  the  Kiv  - 
■  ing  that  nev    - 


er  -  y  sod— 
es  are  hung, 
er  of  Life ; 
er  grows  old, 


Thy  walls 
Tlie   smile 
The      ro   • 
The  smile 


and  thy     sil   -   ver- winged  streams! 

of  the   Lord     is      thy         light! 
&es  so  sweet    on      the  sliorel 

of  the  loved   that     are  there  I 


III  I  II 


Chorus 


-^z:t^z:fz:^=:^=;:^--| ] ^--fzz^,^ ^zp^=p3zpzlr:zHN-J-4-J^-j-^;z:^r4= 
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To     thee     we  will    jour-ney.   Oh    Cit  -  y       of  God;        To    rest    on  thy      ev  -  er  green      shore, 

-ti=^zrp.-7?zi:tzzztzrit»±z»^ziiEt=E.=3i-^ 
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ev  -  er  green  shore. 


HEAVEN -Concluded. 
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"When  mor  -  tal   -  i  -  ty'o  pathways  of    du  -  ty    are  trod,      "With     Je  -  sus  to      live    ev  -   er  -  more. 


1^ 


ev  -  er  -  more. 


r 
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THE  MERCIES  OF  AFFLICTION 


Wm.  T.  Rogers. 


-^ ^ — tf — '~#-T — • ^ *-- "-©-^ *-i-«— : — • 0 J- 1  -s>-i •-- •-•  i  -0 « 0-^  -&-i 0 — I 


1.  My     Fath  -  er  and  my   God,       O,   set     this   spir-it  free!    I'd   glad-ly  kiss   the   rod       That 

2.  The   tears     we   shed  for  sin,   When  heaven  a-lone  can  see,  Leave   tru-er  peace  with-in       Than 


drove      my     trembling    soul    to      Thee, 
world  -  ly   smiles  which  can  -  not      be 


And    made       it  Thine       e  -   ter   -    nal  -   ly. 
Lit        up,       my   God,    with  smiles   from  Thee. 


-M 


-^-^ 
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JESUS,  LEAD  THE  WAY. 


W.  T.  Rogers. 


(^  S         S     N         S 


1.  Je  -  sus,  lead   the  way,         So      we  shall  not  stray      From  the  path,  while  here   a    -  bid  -  ing, 

2.  Should  our  fare  be  hard.        Be  Thou  our    reward ;     Should  our  days  be        vcr  -  y  drea  -  ry, 

3.  Should  the  tempter's  dart      Vex  and  wound  our  heart.  Oh.    then  in      our     woe     and  weakness 

4.  Lord,  Thy  guidance  lend,  Through  life  to   the  end;     Should  the  way   be    smooth   or  try  -  ing, 


-v'— w^- 


V 


fc3E- 


But  shall  fol  -  low     our   safe      guiding :  Lead   us   by  the  hand,  To  tliat  hap  -  py  land. 

And  our  burdens       ver   -  y      wea  -  ry :  Lead   us   by  the  hand,  To  that  hap  -  py  land. 

Grant  us  patience,  grant  us    meekness  :  Lead  us   by  the  hand,  To  that  hap  -  py  land. 

Still  will  we      to     Thee     be     cry  -  ing :  Lead   us   by  the  hand,  To  that  hap  -  py  land. 


a8Ei33=s: 
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'--^- 
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^iEE 
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Refrain. 


S     N     N 


O,   that  happy  land ! 


O,   that  happy  land!      Lead,  O,  lead  us  by  the  hand,  To  that  happy  land. 

'    '    '     '         N    ^  ^   N 


STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS! 


lit 


J.  M.  KlEFKER 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up   for  Je-sus  !    Ye     sol-diers   of   the  cross  :    Lift  high  the   roy  -  al  banner!        It 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up   for  Je-sus  !  The  trum-pet  call  o  -  bey  ;   Forth  to  the   might-y  conflict,       In 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up   for  Je-sus!  Stand  in   His  strength  alone ;  The   arm   of  flesh  will  fail  you — Ye 


tr- 


-S- 


^^ 
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must  not  suffer  loss  :   Prom  vic-t'r)'-  un  -  to   Tic  -  fry    His   arm-y  shall  be  led,   Till  eve  -  ry   foe     is 
this  His  glorious  day  ;"Ye  that  arenien  now  serve  Him, "Against  unnumbered  foes  ;Your  courage  rise  with 
dare  noi  trust  your  own :  Put  on  the  gospel  ar  -  mor,   And,  watching  unto  prayer, Where  duty  calls  or 


48_T-T--^^- 
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t^^ 


:^p_..^. 


E=;=t==i: 


-zi- 


-r~t- 


■■^^ 


van-quished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
dan-ger,  And  strength  to  strength  op  -  pose, 
dan-ger,     Be       nev  -  er    want  -  ing  there ! 


m^^$^ 


.._f2-. 


.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song : 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally  I 


112 


J.  R.  MURBAY. 

Moderato. 


LET  YOUR  LIGHT  SHINE. 


From  "Pure  Diamonds. 


Geo.  ¥.  Boot. 


^?4^ 


^  L^  ... 

Today  let  your  light  shine.That  others  may  see,  AVhat  Christ  in  his  mercy  Is  doing  for  thee.  Trim 
Today  let  your  light  slune,"Whoknows,but  a  ray  From  your  lamp. my  brother,  May  lead  to  the  day  A 
Today  let  your  light  shiiie,In  Heaven's  deep  blue,There  is  not  a  star  But  has  somethuig  to  do.  May 


HSIL^ 


-V ^ 


,-6-2 1 ^^•— ' N N — ! Kt — I N N-:i— ^ N SrH 1 — 
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brightl J'' your  beacon,  And  lift    it    on  high,    O    let      it     il  -  lu  -  mine  The  earth  and  the  skj'. 
soul  that  in  darkness,AVould  else  have  been  lost  In  the  by-Avays  of  sin,Thatyour  shining  has  ci-ossed. 
we,  like  the  stars,  In  our  pathway  shine  on,  Till  darkness  and  dan-ger,And  earth-life  are  gone. 


Chorus. 


_fl__. 


feF^ 


-P_ 


:^--i 
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2^ 


t-fe: 


-0-^—0- 


PS 


Today  letyour  light  shine,Today  let  your  light  8hine,That  all  may  be  cheered,Audbeblest,let  it  shine. 
■*-  ^       .  .     _      -  -  .    *-   ^      B  .     m     0 0.    *-   -*■      •#-♦■*-?=      •»-•    -^    - 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING  THEE. 
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Dr  1   T  Price 


W   W.  Bentley. 


I — -ffi — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — g — #-i-5 — ^ — 5 — ,-^_i_, — , — 0 — 0 — ^ — *-i-5 — # — -0 — ^- — J 


1   Je-sus      is      calling  thee, '■Come  unto  me  !'■        Mer-cy     is       offered  thee,  boundless  and  free ; 

2.  Ho,    every       thirsty  one,  come  at  the  call,  Streams  of      sal  -  va-tion.  How  free-ly    for    all ; 

3.  Take  my  yoke  cheerfully,  learning  of   me,        Meek-ly   and    will-ing-ly,  trust  and    be  free, 
— — — f ^ ^ — • ^ — ^^    ^^ « fi ,»_•_* # — ^ * f — tt_^.^ * ^^ 
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Come,  all  who    la-hor  here,  Come  and  be  blest. 
This     is   His    call  to  Thee,  "Give  me  thy  heart. 
Ea  -  sy  my  yoke  shall  be,  come  and  be  blest, 


All  heavy  lad-en  ones,  come  and  find  rest. 
'  "All  things  are  read-y  now, — just  as  thon  art." 
Light  shall  my  burden  be,    come   and  find  rest. 


Refrain. 


M? 

— IN S- 

^-t^    ^— ^^-1 

^    ^    ^    ^    1.    ^ 

"s-^  ^  +=i 

Q:Ti2:- 

Je-sus 

-ft ft— 
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is      calling  thee, 

ft       ^ ^       ^ 

[■       ■         1-      p- 

%     0      ^     Z-,      -0    -•      *      5-    0 

come  and  be  blest,    Come  all    ye      wea-ry   ones, 

-0-        -0-.                            -0-        -0-        -0- 

Come  and  find  rest. 
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SPEAK  GENTLY  TO  THE  ERRING! 


Wm.  T.  R0GEB8. 


^1=? 


,       .     -        -     ^  -        -  i—9—W--+- 

1.  Speak  gent-ly  to  the  erring !  You  know  not  of  the  pow  r,  With  which  the  dark  temptation  came,  In 

2.  Speak  gent-ly  to  the  erring!  For  is      it  not  enough,    That  innocence  and  peace  are  gone,  With- 

3.  Speak  gent-ly  to  the  erring  I  You  yet  may  lead  him  back,  With  holy  words  and  tones  oflove,  From 

^     ^           N  I         N    >    b  ^ 


some   nn-guardr-d  hour, 
out  your  censure  rough? 
misery's  thorn-y  track. 


-=^— h; ^. y-j 1 1 '■ l-j 1- 


You  may  not  know  how  earnest-ly  They  struggled,  or  how  well,  Un- 
it sure  must  be  a  wea- ry  lot.  That  sin-crushed  heart  to  bear ;  And 
For  -  get  not  you  hare  of-ten  sinned,  And  sin-ful  yet  may  be,         Deal 

'\j    i- 


^- 


Chorus. 


-> — ej-j 
^1  ^  j^g-- 


til  the  hour  of  weakness  came,  And  sadly  thus  they  fell,    "j 
they  who  share  a  happier  fate  Their  chidings  well  may  spare.  >  Think  kind- ly    of    the    err-ing; 
gent-ly  with  the   err-ing  ones  As  God  has  dealt  with  thee.  J 


And 


S 


-^ — ^ — ^ — i»^-*-o ' -I •'•-V — ^ ^ — *■ 


SPEAK  GENTLY  TO  THE  ERRING  !-Concluded. 
let       us   not    for  -  get,     How-ev-er    dark  -  ly      stained      by     sin,     He      is      our  brother  yet. 
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JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 


S.  B.  M^VHSH. 


Je  -  sus,  lov- er    of  my  soul,   Let  me  to  thy  bo-som      fly.    ) 
While  the  raging  billows  roll,  While  the  tempest  still  is    high,  j 


I*-     ••-  1* 
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Hide  me,  O,  my  Savior,    hide, 


r-g- 


^(2---f2 
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Till  the  storm  of  life     is      past;     Safe  in  -  to  the   ha -ven  guide;  O,  receive  my  soul  at       last. 


i 


lSi^-©iz:5zig::=*_r2iiz'°'' 
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THE  HOME  OF  THE  BLEST. 


WM.  T.  ROGKBS. 


xi. 2:-^  _^_j — . ]  — ^ — 0 —     — ,.i-0- 


— s- 


•*■ .  -*• 


1.  There's  a  home  far  a-way  from  this  -world  and  its  woe,  "Where the  wings  of  the  good  angels  rest;  Oh, 

2.  Fellow-mortal  I  if  wishing  would  bring  thee  to  Ileav'n,  Then  thy  spir-it  need  not  be  depressed ;  Ah! 

^      N  -  -M 0-1— m. 


.^_! 0. 


0-^ — • 
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-j^^- 


5-7=^1=^ 
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^— :irr^ 


-r^-^ 


who  would  not  wish  thro'  its  por  -  tals    to  go,    There  to  dwell    in   the  home    of   the   blest  I  Who, 
none   but  the  work-ers  who've  manful-ly  striven,  Ev-er     en  -    ter   the  home  of  the   blest  I    Oh. 


-*-f 


-n ?^-^ ^ y- 


~-0-      ^'     • 

weighed  down  w  ith  sorrow  and  withering  care.  Does  not  wisli  that  its  peace  he  possessed —     That  sweet 
then  be    a  \<  orker.with  heart,  strength,  and  soul ;  Work  and  ne'er  let  thy  energies  rest  I        Show  thy 

SSI  N 
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THE  HOME  OF  THE  BLEST.-Concluded. 
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peace     of   the  ho  -  ly,  who,  en- ter  -  ing there.  Ever  dwell      in  the  home     of   the      blest! 
broth-ers  the  way,  and  thus  pass-ing    the  goal,  Enter,crowned  to  the  home  of   the      blest! 


Chorus. 


Oh,  the  home                   of  the  blest 

r-6-rl?-t-N ftror-^ ^^ Sr- K— ^ 

fr=^:--f?=?=? 

=^= ^^=^ 

|tH ^.    .-Lr— ^-t^-1 jjJ 

Oh,  thehomeofthe  blest,  Oh,  the 

j____ — 0-- — #-p» — »-i-» — 0 — #— i-#- 

f7-r^~tl — T'  "1 — 1 — '"^i — 1 — ^' 

1 — ^i  i  ■■ 

home  of  the  blest,  Evei 

free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain !          How   I 
•#-     ••-•   -0-  •0- 

V^\>—^ — ^- 

H \/    >    1 1^ — J^- 

r^t^  t=ts:^ti; 

H 1^^ W^ y^ — l^- 

^U=:t5:t;^=^zl 

all  sorrow  and  pain ! 


i5-#: 


-^±jt 


-5?-^ 
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long     to     be  there  and  for  -  ev  -  er      to  share  In  the  joys   that    the  righteous  obtain ! 


mm=. 
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CROSS  AND  CROWN. 


G  X.  Allex. 


J.  M.  KlEFFEU. 


sus  bear  the  cross    a  -  lone,  And     all        tlie  -world  go 
se-cra  -  ted  cross  I'll     bear  Till   death    shall  set    me 


— ^-- i — w ^ 51 — ^ — 1-4-*— i • — ^ M — t 
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free?     No,  there's   a   cross  for 
free.     And  ihen      go  home  my 

-i»-T — u \ — 
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Chor 


m 


And  there's  a    cross  for 
For  there's  a  crown  for 

4:: 


me. 
me. 


O,  pre-cious  cross  I  O. 
O,  pre-cious  cross  !  &c. 


zpzizr- 


j=g-rl 


glo-rious    crown!    O, 

*    ^    *    -^ 
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3.  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 
At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
I'll  joyful,  cast  my  golden  crown. 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 


4.  And  palms  shall  wave,  and  harps  shall  ring, 
'Neath  Heaven's  arches  high; 
The  Lord  that  live-^.  the  ransom'd  sing, 
That  lives  no  more  to  die ! 


WORK  FOR  LITTLE  ONES. 


r  ■   ■       '  *  * 

1.  There     is      no       lit    -    tie   child  too     small   To    work 

2.  'Tis     not    en-ough       for       us       to     give  Our  wealth 

^ W P=^^=F 


for 
a  -  lone ; 


God;   There 


18        a        mis  -  sion 
We   must      en  -   tire  -  ly 


all    From  Christ    the    Lord.   }        rw.      -r\  ^i  •  x  » 

for      Him     live,     And       be       His      own.   }       ^h,     Fath  -  er,   give    us   grace     to      see        A 


'\        i>        '^        '\ 
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3.  Though  poverty  our  portion  be, 
Christ  will  not  slight 
The  lowliest  little  one,  if  he 
With  God  he  right. 


4.  The  poor,  the  sorrowful,  the  old 
Are  round  us  still; 
God  does  not  always  ask  our  gold. 
But  heart  and  vjilL 


LIFE'S  HARVEST. 


IIo,  reap-ers  of  Life's  Harvest,  Why  stand  with 
Thrust  in  your  sharpened  sicl<le,  And  gath  -  er 
Comedown  from  hill  and  mountain,  In  morning's 
Mount  lip  the  heights  of  Avis-dom,  And    crush  each 


^ 


=pF=F 


rust-ed  blade, 
in  the  grain ; 
rud-dj-  glow, 
er  -  ror    low ; 

I 


Un  -  til 
The  night 
Kor  wait 
Keep  back 


the  night  draws 
is  fast    ai> 
un-til      the 
no  -words  of 


-^- 


:J_I_fc 


it 


H 55- 
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round  thee,  And 
proaching,  And 
di    -  al,    Points 
knowledge.  That 


day       begins  to      fade  ?  Why  stand      ye       i 

soon  will  come  a  -  gain.  Thy  Mas  -  ter  calls  for 
to  the  noon  be  -  low ;  And  come  with  the  strong 
hu  -  man  hearts  should  know.   Be      faith  -  ful   to         thv 


-     die,      wait  -  ing, 
reapers, 
sin  -  ew, 
mis-sion. 
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For 

And 

Nor 

In 
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reap  -  ers  more  to    come?  The     gold  -  en  morn  is      passing ;  Why  sit        ye      i     -   die,  dumb? 
shall    He  call  in    vain?    Shall  sheaves  lie  there  un  -  gathered,  And  waste  up  -  on      the    plain? 
faint      in  heat    or  cold;      And  pause      not    till  the     ev'ning  Draws  round  its  wealth  of  gold, 
ser  -  vice  of  thv  Lord;   And    then       a      gold-en    chap-let  Shall  be      thv  just      re -ward. 


s-   -^     -0-     ^ 
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COME  TO  JESUS  NOW. 


'-\y^ — 1-^ • 1 1^^ — l-T-^ 


J.  B.  Tatlob. 
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1.  Youth    is     the  most  ac  -  cept-ed  time.  To  love  and  serve  the  Lord;     A      flow'r  pre-sent-ed 

2.  He'll  crown  with  peace  your  ris-ing  years,  And  make  your  fruit  increase ;  SVill  guide  you  thro'  this 

3.  Give     Him  the  morn- ing     of  your  days,  And  be  for  -  ev  -  er  blest;       'Tis     none  but  those  in 


:g= 


?:;^B^E 
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Chorus. 
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in  its  prime,  Will  much  delight  af  -  ford.  ^ 
vale  of  tears,  And  bid  your  sorrows  cease.  >  Then  come  to   Je  -  sus   now, 
wisdom's  ways  En-joy  sub-stan-tial    rest,  j 
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He  calls  you  by  His 


iit= 


Oh,  come  to    Jesus  now, 
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word ;     Youth      is       the    most     ac    -    cept  -  ed      time,  To    love      and  serve   the     Lord. 
_  -  -        J        J  IN 
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GIVE  YOURSELF  TO  JESUS. 


Mrs.  M,  p.  a.  Cbozier 


■Fkank  M.  Davib. 


1.  Give  yourself  to  Je-sus,  wholly;   He  has  bought  you  with  His  blood;  He    de-sir-  eth    your  sal- 

2.  Give  yourself  to  Je-sus,  wholly ;    His  to   be        e  -  ter   -   nal-ly  ;"\Vhere  and  what  your  Lord  would 

3.  Give  yourself  to  Je-sus,  wholly;    OnHisbo-som  leaa    and  rest;      la      His  love    secure      a- 
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vation  ;  He  would  bring  you  home  to  God.  Small  return  for  love  so  tender,  Small  return 
have  you  Ev  -  er  will-ing  just  to  be.  Fol-low  close-ly  where  He  leadeth, — It  will  be 
biding ;     In  that  love  completely  blest.  All  your  heart  to  Him  up-lift  -  ed,  All  your  will 


for  love  so 
in  pastures 
in  His  con- 

0 — #-^-#^ 
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true. Is  your  heart  with  all  its  weakness,  Yet.'tis  all  He  asks  of  you.  ^ 

sweet ;Happy. if    for  Je  -  sus  toiling;  Happy,  wait-ing  at   His  ft-et.  >  Give, Oh,give  yourself  to 

trol  ;Be  your  life  one  glad  communion, With  the  Saviorof  your  soul.  3  Give,Oh.give  yourself  to 

■^  -fi-'  jt.  ■^' ^  ^   -    -  -  -  -  -  -    ^.  -i^  -  ^j_f-  -^  ,  , ' -^ 
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^=: 


GIVE  YOURSELF  TO  JESUS.-Concluded. 
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Je  ■  sus!  Give,Oh  ffive 


.§i!#e 


Give,  Oil,  give 
#— -# — # — » — •— - 


yourself  to    Je-siisI    Give  yourself    to  Je  -  sus  whol-ly.     He  lias  bouglit  you  with  His  blood. 


rr 


EESEEES: 


#— ^— H»-^-«- 


if-irtipEi 


-v— >^ 


t: 


-p_Ljr 


Liizt 


±±^ 


fezzh: 


i* <^_J._^_:! J 1 1 P       -I- 


DEAR  JESUS,  LET  ME  LEAN  ON  THEE. 


J.  M.  KlEFFER 

3 


--X 


1.    So  dark    the  way,  I     can   not 


see. 


i==t 


^^-?- 


O,   some  time,   smiling     Face   Divine, 

Look  down  and  make  my night  to    |  shine. 

2.  My     bur  -  den  bows  me  to     the     knee.     O  Lord,  'tis  more  than    I     can       bear, 

Didst  Thou  not  come  my lot    to     |  share. 

One  whisper. and  the  storm  would  cease. 

And  I  should  feel  the per-fect  I  pface, 


3.  One  smile,  and  all  my  fears  would  flee. 


-w—T—m—^ 1 — 


rtzir 


MS 
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So  dark  the  way  I  can  not  see, 
Dear  Jesus,   let  me 

My  bur  -  den  bows  me  to  the  knee, 
Dear  Jesus,     let  me ... 

One  smile, and  all  my  fears  would  flee, 
Dear    Jesus,  1      me 


§a 


lean     on 
lean     on 


lean     on 


Thee, 
Thee, 


II    Dear  Je  -  sus,let  me  lean  on  Thee. 
II    Dear  Je  -  sus, let  me  lean  on  Thee. 


The»,    I    Dear  Je  -  sus, let  me  lean  on  Thee. 


ii=t= 


: — (2- 
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Words  and  Mnslc  by 


MY  FATHER'S  HOUSE. 

From  "Pure  Diamonds.'' 


James  R.  Muheat. 


i — ^ — ^ — 5— "-.Jr^ — • — * 
II  II 

1.  There  is      a  place  of  waveless  rest,  Far,  far      be-yond     the  skies;  Where  beauty  smiles  e- 

2.  Whentoss'dup-on  the  waves  of  life,  With  fear  on      ev  -   'ry    side,  When  fiercely  howls  the 

3.  lu  that  pure  home  of    endless  joy,Earth's  part-ed  friends  shall  meet,With  smiles  of    love  that 


i^M- 


-^ 


ztr- 


EE 


-<G-^ 


^W 


^ 


-9-^ 


jtJL 


^ •' — 

ter-nal-ly  And  pleasure  nev-er  dies;  My  Father's  house!  my  heavenly  home,Where 
gath'ring  storm,And  foams  the  an  -  gry  tide :  Be  -  yond  the  storm,  be-yond  the  gloom, Breaks 
nev-er    fade  And  bless-ed  -  ness  com -plete:  There,there  a     dieus  are     nev-er  known,Death 

^  ^  ,  ji  A       H«.       ^t 


mE^ 


-G- 


-»-^ 
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ma  -  ny  mansions  stand,  Prepared  by  hands  di  -  vine  for  all  Who  seek  the  bet-ter  land, 
forth  the  light  of  morn-,  Bright  beaming  from  my  Father's  house  To  cheer  the  soul  for  -  lorn, 
frowns  not  on  that  scene,       But  light  and  glorious  beau-ty  shine  Un-troubled  and  se  -  rene. 


pi 
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Prepared  by      hands. 


SUBMISSION. 
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8.  D.  Cabtee. 


T.  C,  CKakk. 


tisi- 


-s- 


» 


Since  thy  Father's  arm  sustains  thee,Peaceful  be ; 
Without  murmur,  uncomplaining,      In      His   hand, 
Fearest  sometimes  that  thy  Father  Hath  for -got? 


When  a  -chastening  hand  restrains  thee, 
Leave  ■whatever  things  thou  canst  not 
Tho'    the    clouds    around    thee     gather, 


■TE 


pi^ 


^=; 
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7^ 

It           is   He !          Know  His  love  in    full  completeness.  Feel  the  measure  of  thy  weakness, 

Un  -  derstand.         Tho'  the  world  thy  fol  -  ]y  spurneth,  From  thy  faith  in      pit  -  y      turn-eth, 

Doubt  Him  not.          Always  hath  the  daylight  bro  -  ken,  Alioays  hath  He  comfort     spok  -  en, 

JS IS       N      _S       K        S      g3  f-  ^f-      -^      -^ 


--^ 


9 — -- 


It: 


H«-      *■ 


[-^ 


i^^ 


s^ 


If  He  woiind  thy  spir-it  sore, 
Peace  thy  inmost  soul  shall  fill, 
Better  hath  He  been  for  years 


m 


m 


Trust  Him  more. 
Ly    -    ing  still. 
Than     thy  fears. 

' #-r-e-4— 


x: 


4.  To  his  own  the  Savior  giveth 
Daily  strength ; 
To  each  troubled  soul  that  liveth, 

Peace  at  length. 
Weakest  lambs  have  largest  share 
Of  the  tender  Shepherd's  care ; 
Ask  Him  not  then,  '-when,"  or  "how/* 
Only  bow. 
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BEYOND. 


Mrs.  J.  E.  Akees. 


iSpiUfelSiil 


Wm.  T.  Rogers. 


1,  Be  -  yond       life's   toils      and     cares, 

2.  Be  -  yond      time's     troubled      stream, 


Its     hopes      and  joys,    its    wear    -    i  -  ness      and 
Be  -  yond       the     chill  -  ing  waves    of  death's  dark 


*=i=*=*=i=i:Jz==^iibt-:z*=:^ 


sor  -  row, 
riy  -  er. 


Its  sleep  -  less  nights,  its      days      of  smiles  and  tears.  Will      be 
Be -yond  life's  low'r  -  ing  clouds  and  fit  -  ful  gleams.    Its  dark 


a  long 
re  -  al 


sweet 
i- 


^  rii. 
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life  un-marked  by  years,    One  bright  un-end  -  ing    mor-row ; 
ties   and  bright-er   dreams.   A  beau  -  ti  -  ful      for  -  ev  -  er; 


Be-yond     life's  toils   and  cares. 
Be  -  yond  time's  troubled  stream. 


3.  No  mortal  eye  hath  seen 

The  glories  of  that  land  beyond  the  river, 
Its  crystal  lakes,  its  fields  of  "livinf?  green, 

Its  fadeless  flowers  and  the  unchanging  sheen 
Around  the  throne  forever; 

No  mortal  eye  hath  seen. 


4.  Ear  hath  not  beard  the  songs 

Of  rapturous  ])raise  within  that  shining  portal. 
No  heart  of  man  li:ith  dreamed  what  bliss  belongs 

To  that  redeemed  and  joyous  blood-washed  throng. 
All  gloriiMis  and  immortal ; 

Ear  hath  not  heard  the  songs. 


Rkv.  H.  Eastman. 


JESUS.  FROM  THE  COURTS  OF  GLORY. 


3.  See  him  by  tlie  great  and  noble, 

Scorned,  reproaclied  ami  cast  aside; 
Keenly  fe ''ling  mortol  trouble, 

Hatodbythe  sons  of  pride; 
O,  liow  sliiimeful,  O,  how  shameful 

Tlius  the  Savior  to  deride; 
O,  how  shameful,  O,  how  sliametul , 

Thus  the  Savior  to  deride  1 


4.  See  Him  In  the  gloomy  garden; 
There  our  sins  He  freely  bore; 
And  to  purchase  pt-ace  and  pardon. 

Sweate<l  blood  at  every  pore; 
O,  how  painful ;  O,  how  painful ; 
Anguish  keen  his  bosom  torel 
O,  how  painful.  O.  how  painful. 
Anguish  keen  His  bosom  torel 


5.  See  Him  on  the  cross  extended; 

HearHis  last  expiring  groans; 
When  his  suffering  life  is  ended. 

Nature  trembles,  heaves  and  moans, 
Sound  His  praises,  sound  His  praises; 

Freely  he  for  us  atones  I 
Sound  His  praises,  ^ound  His  praises; 

Freely  he  for  us  atones  I 
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Serenxa  Baldwitt. 


LIFT  UP  YOUP  HEADS   0,  YE  GATES! 


W.  T.  KOOETt& 
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Lift    up,    lift  up   your  heads,  ye- gates.  Ye  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  doors!      A 


^m 


EE 


-» — *?#- 


-r-g-^ * j-\ 


roy  -  al     com    pa- 


t: 


v=i 


fe^   5— — i- 

-^- 

1 — 1 ^-3 1 1 — ^— 1 
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L_^i_^      ^  J  '  "-f-H^-^^     h\ 

ny   a-waits 

l^lTb— ^P — s- 

To 

•0- 

tread    your   gold-en  floors. 

V-^-jJ- — ^ — ^ r-^-- 

-  1 1 1 \——\^. 

'1 

<  2 
.3 

.  "And    who     is     He      that  bids  un-fold  The 
.    'Who     is     this  King    of      glo-ry — who,  That 
.    And  clouds   of    incense  round  them  float.  And 

t—J-*-T-^'—^ — •■?■ •— r-» • ^ *— T 
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por  -  tals   of      the  sky,      And      lift     the    ev  -   er  -  last-ing  doors,  For  such  a    com-pa-ny  ?" 
would  come  in  to  reign?"  The  Lord,  the  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  "With  His   at  -  tend-ing  train 
mu  -  sic  fills    the  air ;      "With  harps. and  songs, and  palms  they  come,  And  crowns  of  life  they  wear, 

^ — ^-x-# — = — ^ 


-(r=\ 
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if 


t: 


LIFT  UP  YOUR  HEADS,  0,  YE  GATES !-Concluded. 
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The   Lord,   the   Lord,  the  conquering  King,  And  crowns  His  pathway  pave ;  Both  Death  and  Hell  have 
All    flow  -  ing    like      a     ray       of    light.  The     rai  -  ment  white  they  wear  In  graceful  folds  a  - 
He   comes.  He  comes,  the  conquering  King ;  With  all    His   glorious  train.   Lift  up,  and   He  shall 


E 


JU-^- 


If '  p 


tt 
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■V- 


5- 
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yield-ed      up  Their  captives  from  the   grave. 

cross  the  breast,Clasp'd  with  the  Morning  Star. 

en  -  ter    in,  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more  to      reign. 

J .    ^  J     - 


Lift  up,  lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates,  Ye 
Lift  up,  lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates,  Ye 
Lift     up,   lift  up  your  heads,  ye    gates.  Ye 
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doors  be    lift  -  ed 
er  -    er  -  last-ing  c 
doors   be    lift  -  ed 

high; 
loors ; 
high; 

1 

The 
A 
The  ] 

—^ 1 

¥ — 

iing   of   glo  -  ry 

roy  -  al   com  -  pa  - 

Jjng  of  glo  -  ry 

^      .       .  .    ^ 

shall  come  in  Witl 

ny    a  -  waits  To 

shall  come  in  Witl 

1  all     His  com  -  pa   -    ny. 
tread  your  gold-en      floors. 
1  all     His  com -pa    -    ny. 
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THE  LORD  IS  IVIY  SHEPHERD, 


Mart  Lottk. 


J.    n.  AjfDEEaOW. 
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1.  The  Lord  is      my  Shepherd  and  I    am    His  Lamb,  One  of  the   smallest  and  frailest      I  am;   Yet 

2.  Though  sometimes  the  way  -where  He  leadeth  Ilis  sheep, Grows  for  my  child-feet.too  dark  and  too  steep, E'en 

3.  Oh,   He    hath  green  pastures,  there  lying    a-  far,   Needing  no    sunlight  and  needing  no  star,  And 


E93^2E3 


-#- 
-----  -v     -w , 

by  His  full  boun-ty  I  dai-ly  am  fed,  - 
then  doth  He  lift  me  up  close  to  His  breast, 
there  from   His  presence  the  lambs  never  stray. 


■-tv- 
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-*. — ,-  -1—0 — 0 — J 1 

-^ — 0  —\—0 — 0 — 5 — 0-- — 


4 

In  His  green  pastures  am  ten  -  der-ly  led. 
Bearing  me  upward  to  pla-ces  of  rest. 
Thith-er  He     leadeth    me — nearer  each  day. — 

0. S    -      ^    #.    .#. 
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Kind    is     my  Shepherd  and  large  is   the   fold,       To   which   He       calleth      the  young  and  the  old, 
When  I    had  wandcr'd    a-way  from  His   side,        In  -  to      the    path  which  the    err-ing  hare  tried, 
Clos-er  than  meadows  which  brightened  by  faith,   Li  -  eth      the      Tal  -  ley       of     silence  and  death; 


^^Aja..^4t#.AA 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD. 


-Concluded. 


Put. 
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Ten-dcT  -  ly  watching  in 
He  o'er  each  stepping  of 
See-ing     its   shadows — yet 

,N        S        S 
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waking  and  sleep,  And  o-ver  us  ev-er-moru  guard  lie  doth  keep, 
sin's  rugged  track.  So  patient-  ly,  lov-ing  -  ly  guid-ed  me  back, 
fear-less    I    am — The  Lordis  m/j  Shepherd  and    I    am    His  lamb. 

■^     -^     ■»- 
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OPENING  HYMN. 

=4= 


T.  B.  Cunningham. 


g=l= 


•5*-    . 
hum  -  bly  bow; 
now        descend ; 

-  >^'^-  -^. 
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Thee,  Lord,      in    vain? 
to      sing Thy  praise. 

^       -^'    —  *        « 


3.  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart. 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 


Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  God  supremely  kind : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee. 
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A.  L.  Wakiko. 


COME  TO  THE  DEEP,  CLEAR  RIVER. 


J.  M,  KXEITER. 
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1.  Come  to  the  deep,  clear  riv  -  er,  Come  where  the  pastures  call ;  Come  to  the  great,  good  Giver,   The 

2.  He  will  not  now  re-fuse  thee,  Weak  hand  and  vis  -  ion  dim,       For  something  He  will  use  thee,  But 

3.  For  one  transporting  min  -  ute       The  beck-on-ing  word  obey ;  There  is  a  pow-er  with  -  in      it      To 

I        h       ^ 


m 


thy  all. 
first  thou  want-est  Him. 
bear  thee    on   thy  way. 


From  want     e  -  ter-nal    flee  -  ing.   Come    to      an   end  -  less  store  ;  Bring 

The    spir  -   it  worn  with  stray-ing.  Will    find     his  jiidg-ment  best;       Oh, 

That  voice     of   mer- ^  speak-ing      Is     God    the  Sa-vior's  might,      AiM 
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Be/rain. 


m 


thy  whole  famished  be -ing,  For  He  wants  noth-ing  more, 
hear  what  He     is     say-ing,  And  yield  thy  -  seli  to  rest, 
all     thy  heart  is  seek  ing   Lies  safe  -  ly     in    His  light. 
■0-'     -m^    -0-     ■0-     -0-      ^       ■0-     •0-' 


Oh,  Come  to   the  deep,  clear  riy  -  er, 
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COME  TO  THE  DEEP,  CLEAR  RIVER.-Concluded. 
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Come  where  the  pastures  call ;  Yes,  come  to  the  great,  good  Giv-er,  The  trust  that  is    thy    all. 
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HEAVEN  IS  OUR  HOME. 


3^ 


Wm.  T.  Rogers. 


■1-* •— ^# ^ U 0 l-_J_ 0-T—0 cH»- 


>--*— B#-v-*- 


1.  Short  our     a-bid-ing  here,  Heaven  is    our  home,  The   resting  place  is  near ;  Heaven  is  our  home. 

2.  Soon  will   our  cares  be  o'er.  Our  la  -  bor  done,   And     we  shall  sigh   no  more  ;  Heaven  is  our  home. 

3.  What  tho'  life's  sea  looks  dark,  Eaging  with  foam,Christ  giiides  our  wand'ring  bark,  Heaven  is  our  home. 

r-f^ n 0 «-- n-ft T-^':—^ Q T-^ ft— H** ft ft ft— r-** ^-  * 1=2- 


4.  Though  oft  in  deep  distress, 
Tearful  and  lone. 
Jesus  will  come  to  bless; 
Heaven  is  our  home. 


5.  Earth-joys  are  full  of  pain ; 
True  peace  unknown ; 
Heaven  is  eternal  gain ; 
Heaven  is  our  home. 
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WAITING  AT  THE  PEARLY  GATE. 


"VTords  and  Music  by 


'^^^^=£i 
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(DCTET  AJfJ)  ChOEUS  > 


Eet.  a.  a.  Gralet. 
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1.  They  are    pone  to  the  land  where  no  sorrows  shall  as-sail,  Where  the  flowers  never  fade, and  the 

2.  Aa    with  rap-tiire  they  gaze  on  the    boau-ti-fiil      around,    As  they  walk  side  by  side  with  the 

3.  Now    thecon-flict    is     en-ded,  the  pil-griin-age  is    o'er.They  shall  reign  with  their  Savior  and 
i.  They  are  gone    to    the  land  where  no  tear  shall  dim  the  eye.  In    the  vale    they  have  left  us  to 


fountains  never  fail, 
ho  -  ly  and  renowned, 
King  for  ev-er-more ; 
mourn  the  broken  tie, 


But  they  think    of    tlie  loved  ones  left  weeping  in    tlie  vale,    For  they're 

O  they  long    for  the  liour  when  we'll  walk  the  hallowed  ground, So  they're 

And  they  know    at     His   feet  we  would  worship  and  a  -  dore,    So  they're 

But  they  think    of    us      still    in   their  blessed  home  on  high,  For  they're 


g^li=E-^ 


the 
the 
the 
the 


gate, 
gate, 
gate. 
gate. 


-Tliey  are  waiting  at    the   pear  -  ly     gate, 


at  the  gate, 


They  are 


WAITING  AT  THE  PEARLY  GATES.-Concluded. 
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wait  -  ing  at    the    pear  -  ly    gate,    at  the  gate,     Wait  -  ing,     wait  -  ing,   wait  -  ing,    wait  -  ing, 


}    1,  When  I  eui^'ev  !lie  woiici"roiis  cross.  My  ricliest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 

On  whicli  the  Piiuce  of. G!o  -  ry      j  Jled,  U  And  pour  con- tempton     1    all   my     |   pride. 

2.  Forbid  It.  Lord,  that  I  thouklboast.  All  the  vain  things  that  cJiarm  me  most. 

Save  in  the  death  ot Christ  my  |  God;  |j  1  sacri- fice  them    |     to  His    |    blood. 


i^ 


■rt*- 


:ife 


E 


_■*_•*  j^_jJ-j 


r — ^-^-| — r— ' -*^ 


3.  See,  from  Ilis  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  |  mingled  |  down  :  || 
Did  e'er  such  love  .and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  com-  |  pose  so  |  rich  a    |  crown? 


4.  Were  all  the  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a   present    |  far  too  |  small ;  (| 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  |  soul,  my  j  life,  my  |  all. 
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THE  BEAUTI-UL  HOME. 


Mrs.  Emily  H.  Millbr. 


J.  H,  Ajn>KR80iTc 

s      s 


^ 


1.  There's  a  beau-ti-ful  home  in    the  Kingdom   a  -  bore,  Where  sor-row    and    sin     nev  -  er     dwell; 

2.  Thou    ten-der    Re-deem-er!   O,  teach   us   to     pray,  And   ev  - 'ry    temp  -  ta  -  tion       to      flee, 


^..=^^^1 ^ ^ ^ ^ ^     0 0 0 ^ Pt-F        I    P m 8 f 


Where  Je-su3     en-folds   in     His   shel-ter-ing  arms   The  lambs  which  he   lor   -  eth      so        well. 
That  when  from  the  earth  Thou  dost  call  us  a  -  way   We   child-ren     may     come   un  -   to       Thee. 


iS 


-V- 


V- 


re-^      N.     ^     ^^      ^      I K-^,-.N-,^_'i_J ^^-fe ^^ "^—t—t ^^-r-4— J 

^y         J   I   ^       ^       ^       4- J— JH^-a^ — * — ^ ^ ^t-^ ^ 1* Ji ^ ^-^-i^^ 


And   this  is     the  song  which  the  lit  -  tie  ones  sing :  "We  bless  Thee,  our   Shep-herd,  and    Guide, 
There,  joining  the  choir    in  that  beau-ti  -  ful  home,   For-ev  -  er       and    er  -  er     we'll      ting, 


-r- — T-m r^ » 0 

-<—}-# # » 0 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  HOME.-Concluded. 


m 


fc: 


^ 


$^^ 


-ri=^^ 


5 


-■— N- 


-#-i-#- 


"Whose  blood  hath  redeemed  us  and  washed  us  from  sin,  And  broughw  us  to     dwell    by     Thy      side." 
All    bless-ing  and  hon-or,  thanks-giv-ing  and  praise,  To   Je   -  sus,  our      Sav  -  ior   and     King. 


1^ 


t^=t? 


-■f===f? 


-h h^ 


^-- 


^_j_^ 


e^ 


=?^ 


r^.      ^>     j K-j^ 

i±    ^     '" 

-i—i- 

,s 

1    J     J 

#—51 

E^Jzz?^^ fS 

Pi 1  *i    *i -M- 

-J-z 0 d M \ 1- 
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tJ a M — 

—\ u 

— ^ M — 

1 — 

*!  •  «  . 

t^ — ^-^ 

0, 

L-                « ^-#-1— — j^— •   •  - 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  home !     0,    beau  -  ti-ful  home  I    In  the  realm  of    the 
Beauti-ful,        |S        |^    .^      I            !^    !^ 

#-i  #_# — ^  •   0  d — ^ H—^n-^ — * — ^— 

an  -  gels 

— ^ 0— 

• 1~ 

it 

stands, 

K-p — ^ 

t          '=i=sti=i 

: : ■ —\-^. \-. V- — 

=t=^- 

^P 

U— L- 
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And  the  dear  lit  -  tie   child-ren  are  gath  -  er  -  ing  there,  With  harps  of  bright  gold  in      their    hands. 


-»-»-^3 


:|t±=? 


-• — ^- 


EfrfEII 


WE  SHALL  KNOW. 


H.  An-dersoti. 


1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor,From  the  beauty  of  the  hills.  And  the  sunshine. -warm  and  tender, 

2.  If       we  are      in  hu-man  blindness, And  forget  that  we  are  dnst;If  we   miss  the  law    of  kindness, 

3.  When  the  silver  mist  has  vailed  us,  From  the  faces  of  our  own,    Oft  we  deem  their  love  has  foiled  us, 

4.  When  the  mists  have  risen  above  us,As  our  Father  knows  His  owu,Face  to  face. with  those  that  love  us. 


Falls  in  kiss-es   on  the  rills  ;  We  may  read  love's  shining  letter  In  the  rainbow  of  the  spray,  We  shall 

Wlien  we  stru.c:gle  to  be  just  ;Snowy  wings  of  peace  sliall  cover  All  the  plain  that  hides  away,\\  hen  the 

And  we  tread  our  path  alone ;  We  should  see  them  near  and  truly,  We  should  trust  tliem  day  by  day  ;Neither 

We  shall  know  as  toe  are  known  ,"Love,beyond  the  orient  meadows.Floats  the  golden  fringe  of  day  ;Heartto 


^u^^i:::«|_i;z=g:z;iiz=]==S=5=?:i.:«z.'ZZ^==:*-_-._*_J — !:i«r;T,M 


know  each  otiier  bet-ter  When  the  mists  have  cleared  away.^j 
wea  -  vy  wa^ch  Is  o  -  ver,  And     the  mists  have  cleared  awaj-, 
love      nor  blame  unduly,     If     the  mists  were  cleared  away 
heart.we  hide  the  shadows,  Till  the  mists  have  cleared  away 


We  shall  know 


as  we    are 


we  shall  know 


WE  SHALL  KNOW.-Conckided. 
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;K-' 


known Nev  -  er  -  more to  walk    a-lone,  In     the 

as  we  are  known,  Nev  -  er-more  to    walk    a  -  lone, 


dawn        -      -     ing  of  the  morning, "When  the  mists have  cleared  away ;  In    the 

In   the  dawning  When  the  mists  have  cleared  away; 


-i«-i  «— ^ 


# 


^^^^^^^^ 


H»-H^ 


V y^—^ 


^-^i—Q-J 


"^m 


r- 

dawn       -      -      ing  of     the  mom-ing,  "When  the  mists have  cleared  away, 

In   the  dawning  when  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 
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THE  UNIVERSAL  HALLELUJAH, 


J.  M.  KlEITER. 


, — 0^0 — 0-  -/9 » — 0~^-ts — S — S — t-^-r^ — ■ — S-i-F*— •— *— *-T^ «* — ^ 

J- f g_^_i-» m m ^_ja.^ *-*-i ^ #-      T 


1^ 


1.  When  shall  the  voice  of  singing  Flow  joyful  -\j       a  -  long?  When  hill  and  valley  ring  -  ing  With 

2.  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains  The  sacred  shout  shall  fly,     And  sha-dy  vales  and  fountains  Shall 


■0-  -0-  -0-    •» 


ii^ 


\i± 


^—^ 


^--(Si.. 


f=F^ 


^2_^- 


T=t 


c::i?2: 


one      tri-uniph-ant   song, 
ech   -   o   the      re  -  ply : 


Proclaim  the      con 
High  tow'r  and   low 


^EE= 


S 


test   end  -  ed,    And  Him  who  once  was  slain,     A- 
■   ly     dwell-ing  Shall  send  the  cho  -  rus  round,  All 


— .^ 


feo: 


^=i 


=g=j=5 


-^ 


Chorus. 


% — e «-i-i — 

r — © 0-^-0- 


^-^=^ 


;as, 


^i& 


gain  to  earth  descended,  In   righteousness      to     reign.  Hal  -  le-lu-jah,      hal  -  le-lu-jah,  hal-le- 

hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  swelling  In     one     e  -  ter   -  nal  sound.  Let        ev-'ry  creature      here  below  U- 

■^  -^  *■  -^    -^      -P-             II                                                i?":t               ^:t^^ 
^  ^  -  3?    +r      ^_0      0_^t      p      0        p-^_    -  .   ^  ^   .  *■  tr  ^_tr 

— ^4 r — rH  -r-l 


» #— * 0-T-^ 


itzrE' 


_^ — 


^- 


k:S=J=ir=?: 


THE  UNIVERSAL  HALLELUJAH.-Concluded.  Ht 


^^ 


m 


lu  -  jah,  swell  the  song,  And  all    the    hear'nly       host    a  -  bove,  The  joy-ful  sound  pro- 

nite  to  swell  the  song,  the  song,  Halle-lu-jah,  hal-le  -  lu  -jah,   sing  I  The  joy-ful  sound  pro- 


-^-.^-* 


«_,_*.i^#. 


g^-^^;g5 


z^ezn 


■  -^ 


il 


I     I 


H« r 
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long ;  While  heav'n  and  earth  their  voices  raise,  Tri  -  umphant  -  ly       to      sing, 


^^ 


The 

the    song,    Hal  -e- 


:^i=-P- 


m 


m 


-#— «-i-^— , 


^i?=g— ;— '>--g=i^: 


s^ 


whole  ere  -  a  -  tion       join       to        swell    Ho    -    san  -  na  to  our         King, 

lu-jah,  hal-le-lu  -  jah,     sing!      Hal-le  -  lu   -    jah,     sing  I  Ho-san-na      to     our  King. 


■*•••♦--••        •*• 


-^:rg: 


■^  ^.-  T 1 •- 
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t — r-=tz=ti: 
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GREETING  SONG. 


J.  H.  Ain>icRdeiT. 


1.  An-oth  -  er  week  has  passed  away,  Time  swiftly,  swiftly  speeds  alonjf  ;Wc  come  a'^aiii     to  praise  and 

2.  We'll  sing  of  mercies  dailv  given.  Through  ev'ry,  ev'ry  passing  year,^Ye'Il  ting  the  pronii-ses      of 

'c>ii^^—MZTzfz^z»z=M.^^-jrji-.tirzz=itztzizgzEur:ziz^Mzzf^^ 


zTzit 
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^- 
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pray,  And  sing  once  more  our  greeting  song  :We  come His  name  to  praise. To  sing the  wondrous 

Heaven,  With  voices  sweet  and  voices  clear ;  And  live that  w  e  may  share   Un  -  fad- ing  joys  a- 


We  come 


-y-  k — •>. — ht 
--v'-V — £* — ^ 


To  sing 


.^    -.,^ 

---i 


Chorus. 


love,      Of  Hira  who  guards  us  all  our  days,  And  leads     a  -  hove.     We  come,         we  come,  Yes,    we 
bove.  And  sing  tlirough  endless,  happy  years,  Re  -  deem  -  ing  love.     We  come,  &c. 


m£^^ 


GREETING  SONG -Conciuded. 


m 


m 


come  again  with  songs  to  greet  you,   And   with  hap  -  py  hearts  we  kind-]y    meet  you  ;   With  sweet 


-v'— W- 


"V'— t^- 


3EFEgEg:-a^Eg 
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songs  we  welcome  you  again,  Come  and  join  us  in   our  mer-ry  strain.   "We     come,   we     come,  Wo 


U::_'^ 


-N— N 


^^^ 


a^E 


fc^Fg^= 


•^r^-Y-rr—-" 


1r:t!r 


^^g-g^f-# 


^^  T  ^ 


3^: 


oomea-gainwithsongstogreetyou.Wecome,         Wecome,  Come  to  welcome  you  with  songs  agaiiu 

we  come,  wecome, 
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60,  LET  THE  ANGELS  IN. 


Duel. 


J.  H.  Ahdxbsox. 


=£: 


0 0 — s — — -1 : — 0 — 0-{ — #-L 0 — j-^-jn_^i_^ — #-L-# 0 — y  I 


:fe 


Go,      o  -    pen  wide  the  door,  Mother,    And  let 
I   know  that  death  has  come,  Mother,    His  hand 

-J fL-i .,_J \ ^. 


the 


1 


on   my 


in ; 
brow; 


They  are      so  bright  and 
You  can  -  not  keep  me 


\& 


s 


fair.  Mother,   So   pure  and  free  from  sin. 
here.  Mother,  For      I  mast  leave  you  now. 

4 1  ^ 


^HN: 


f— 


I  hear  them  speak  my  name,  Mother,  They  softly  whisper. 
The  room    is  growing  dark.   Mother,   I   tho't  I  heard  you 

mrir-. — ,_-4 \ ^'      ^ 


V  J 


J3^± 


-«T 


^^ 


;S 


'Come/'   Oh!   let  the    an  -  gels   in.     Mother,  They  wait  to   take   me   home.    Oh!  let  the    an -gels 
weep !      'Tis  ver  -  y   swtfet  to     die.    Mother,  Like   sinking    in  -  to     sleep,     'Tis  yer  -  y   sweet  to 
4 \ ,-J 1 ^ 1 ^-J f-  ... 


a 


-ir 


-t 


fcEEi 


1 — u 


^m. 


:fc=: 


GO,  LET  THE  ANGELS  IN.-Concluded. 

Chorus. 


i>v—zzzziL^a 


0     ^5 — 1 pi -I 1 0'} -I 

— : 0 — ^_  • — 0-1 0 J ^-J.-^      — 0. 


-- N- 


:3=E^ 


lititiO 


^S' 
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in,       Mother,    They  wait   to    tako    me    honin. 
die,      Mother,    Like  sink -ing   in  -    to      sleep. 

-J ^ :. — ^ 


^ES^mi^ 


r:it± 


Go,      let      the    an  -  gels    in,        Mother,    Go, 

-#— T--^ « « ^-T-^-^ ^f-^-i*-^! — «- 
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m 


let  the    an  -  gels     in  1 

-J* ^ 0 n-T-P^ 


Yes,  o  -  pen   wide  the  door,  Mother,  And  let    the    an  -  gels     in! 
,      ^     fl    fl     tl     tl 


-JiT-iXi 


7^C=!^ 
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^^^ 
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uzzx 


R,  V.  MTTRRAT. 


MORNING  PRAYER. 


t^. 


=t 


J.  R.  Murray. 


■t    •    t—^: 


:*z:*-7i-i 


:^Ei:= 


::i: 


:ptzi{: 


jti*- 


^n^ 


:q: 


-:^^=X. 


:iZ3t 


-#— al- 


3 — =( 1- 


1,  Lord,  O  teacli  a    HI  -  tie  child.  In  thy  ways  so  meek  and  mUd;  Not  alone  on  bended  knee.  But  with  hearts  we  bow  to  Thee. 

2.  Let  me  do  Eome  work  for  Thee,  Useful  In  the  world  to  be,     Work  of  peace  and  work  of  love,  Sucli  as  angels  do  a-bove. 


'  5p^;z=g:z;zigii::&:^,Lia_^=r;=g=p:-7^ — i-Tq:r=g=r=g'-p:==rp:  F^~i"     1    '-14-^-^1 


Fold  me  in  thy  arms  I  pray, 
Keep  me  good  through  all  the  day. 
When  I  sleep,  or  when  I  wake 
Lord,  my  soul  in  keepiing  t-aie. 


4.  In  thy  love  O  may  I  stay, 
Teach  me,  Lord,  aright  to  pray. 
Wheresoever  1  may  be, 
Guide  my  little  feet  to  Thee. 
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Knowles  Shaw, 


THE  SHINING  ONES. 


a — 0 — 0  — 1-— — 5- 


J.  M.  KlETFBS. 

— rrN 


?=!EE3^ 


1.  Fnr    a -way   in  the  land  of    the  pure  and  bright,  Is  the   Cit-y     of  God,  with  its   gold -en  light; 

2.  That      beau- ti-ful  land  we  are    near-ing  now.  Where  crowns  of  bright  glory   encircle    the  brow, 

3.  With  palms  and  bright  crowns,  and  our  robes  of  white,  We  may  roam  the  fair  fields  with  eternal  delight, 


Oh!       there  is  our  home,  and  we  ever  shall  stand,  'Mid'the   shining   ones  of  the     bet-ter  land. 
Where   the  Tree  of  Life  grows,  on  that  beautiful  shore.  Where  the  f5ow"rs  sliall  freshen  to  fade  no  more, 
AV^e  may  join     in  the  songs  of  the   pu  -  ri- fied  band, 'Mid  the  shining  ones   of  the  bet-ter    lanci. 

*^  '.  ■^      -0-   -th   -If-  I  -0-      \         V  r!\  .  I  1^ 
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ti  -  ful  home  I 


^ 


beau 


ti  -  ful  home  I    0 


Ff^vTjHJ— f  r    f-'—*—* f 0-^-0-^-0 0 0 0-:i-g-r-0-^-0^0^ 


beau-ti-ful  home  1  Where  beau-ti-ful  saints    surround     the  throne  $ 


How  I  long to 


THE  SHINING  ONES.-Concluded. 
be  there,  How  I   long  . 


\AT 


to   be  there. 


of  the  better,  better  Land 
S-'t^     ^  ^  f.  -^  ^ 


f— r 


I 


2Vbi  too  fast. 


TRUSTING  IN  GOD. 


Wm.  T.  Rooers, 


I — I — I- — ^ — ^ — 0 ^ 1 1 .  ^    -# — # — *i • — \- 


1.  If  on     a      qui 

2.  But  should  the  sur 

JTI.  *    ■«•    4 


et     sea,    Tow'rd  Heaven  we  calm  -  ly    sail, 
ges   rise,  And    rest   de  -lay       to  come, 


With 
Blest 


grateful  hearts,  0 
be    the    sor  -  row. 


t=t: 


j^_ 


:t=t 


r-^ 


J.-^  f-  ^ 


-v- 


God,  to  thee,  "We'll   own   the  fav'ring       gale, 
kind  the  storm.  Which  drives  us    nearer    home. 


3.  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  thy  control  : 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4.  Teach  us  in  every  state, 

To  inake  Thy  will  our  own; 
And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart. 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 
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Words  by  Lottxjl  Rogers 


O'ER  HILL  AND  DALE. 

(KOU  PICNICS,  CELEBRATIONS.  &o,) 


Muslo  by  W.  W.  BsntiiHT. 


# 0 *-■ >--# J « ^_i-« 


1.  In   wood-land  grove  we  meet     to-day.     With  joy  -  ful  hearts  to       sing:; 

2.  Bringfiow-ers    from  the  meadows  green,  la   chap-lets  fresh  and     gay; 

3.  Come,  children,  lis-ten     to       tlie  call;  Pour  forth  your  happiest  song; 


4r  4 

O,  let        us  chaae  each 
Bright  lil    -    ies  and  sweet 
liet  rer  -  'rend   men  and 


^=^^ 


•-.-a— 0-^-0 — 0 — 9 — 0-\-0  ■    J      g      ^~T~* ^—f ^— f 

Care   a-way,  That  to  our  thoughts  may  cling.  All   na-ture  gleams  in  siin-ny  heams.  The  birds  sing  happy 
vi  -  o-lets. — No  king  ar-rayed  like   they  !  Let  Faith,  and  Love,  and  Hope  u-nite    To  bind     us  ev  -  er- 
youth,  and  all,  The  grateful >hout  pro  -  long.  May  Me    to  -  day  from  nature  learn.  These  tender  lambs  to 


^S^: 


^_^._# 


t ^- O-^- 


t- 1 — x-^—  —^ — M'T-^ S ~— #— ^— 1-- 


pzizs: 


-iCUt. 


rT 


lays  ;  Then  should  not   we  to-geth-er  blend  Our  voices      in  God's  praise  ? 
more,     And  lead  us    near-er  day    by    day.  To  Him  we     all       a-doie. 
teach  ;  Each  flow'r  that  blooms  a  ser  -  mon  is,  The  youngest  heart  to  reach. 


We 


come,        wo 
We  come, 


T r 


V^-r 
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O'ER  HILL  AND  DALE.-Concluded. 
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come.  ,  .   Our  strains  we  will  prolong; 
*-      0       #_♦        S 


We  come,  .  .       We  come, .  .      To    sing  our  hap- py  song. 


-^r-r — ^-^ ^-| 1 ^ ti^ '- b~^ — ^-rqi^-^ 'i     i   -" 

we  come,  we  come,      we  come. 


HEAVENLY  BLISS. 


— it_^..l_^ U  1^0 0. 1_^ ^_3 — , C #^I-  # 0-^-0 0-^-0^Z:^ >■ 0-^-0 0 — ^ 


1.  Come,  let     us   lift    our  joy  -  fiil  eyes, 

2.  Now   may    we  bow  be-fore     His  throne, 


Up   to    the  courts  above. 
And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 


And  smile  to  see     our 
No     fi  -  'ry     cherub 


'^Mm^sim^mM^i^^^^ 


Path  -  er  there,       Up-on      a  throne  of  love, 
guards  His  seat,     Nor  double  flara-ing  sword. 


-»-p<g 


iism^lS 


To  Thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring. 

Great  Advocate  on  liigh ; 
And  glory  to  th'  almighty  King, 

That  lays  His  fury  by. 
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LOVING  SMILES.    (Quartet.) 


^"M.  T.  ROQBRa. 


1.  The    sun      may  warm  the  grass  to   life, 

2.  It       is         not  much  the  world  can  give. 


-e — J — #- . 0 — 0 0 — -1- — o — #- 
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Tlie      (low     the     drooping    flower, 
With       all        its     subt  -  le       art; 


And 

And 


iznfa 
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eyes  grow  bright  and  watch  the  light 
gold      and  gems  are  not  the   things 


Of        Au  -  tumn's  opening      hour; 
To       sat    -    is  -    fy      the    heart; 
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But 
But 
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words  that  breatlie  of  ten  -  der  -  ness, 
oh,        if    those  who  clus-tcr   round 


♦'i 
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And    smiles    we   know  are      true,  Are 

The        al    -    tar   and     the     hearth,  Hare 


:; — fu 
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LOVING  SMILES.-Concluded. 
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warm  -  er  than      the      Sum-mer-time, 
gen  -  tie  ■words   and     lov  -  ing  smiles, 

I.     ^     I  I 

:§:ifc^=E=S=E=3EEE 


And      bright  -  er  than    the 
How     beau  -  ti-   ful        is 


— 0-'- 0 0 


Chorus. 


Then   let    the  brow  be   free  from  clouds, 
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The  heart       be  full      of   cheer ; 
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lov  -  ing  smiles  and    gen  -  tie     words 

1  N        1  I 


That  make     us     hap  -  py       here. 
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BLESS  THE  LORD, 


J.  M,  KixnPKK. 
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Bless  the  Lord, 


Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  Bless  the  Lord,  And 


V,4 — N — Nf— 7  N — R-f    ,'        —  r     ,v-  ■    '        — +T    I 
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Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord, 


And 
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Bless  the  Lord,  O     my   soul, 
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Bleaa  the  Lord, 


Bless  the  Lord, 
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all  that  is  with-in       me,    fcZess  His  ho  -  ly  name. 


Bless  the  Lord,        Bless  the  Lord,Ble8s  the 
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all  that  is  with-in        me,    ftZe^s  His  ho- ly  name.  Bless  the  Lord,       Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the 

■^ 1—, . , , S     ^ 
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Bless  the  Lord,         Bless  the  Lord, 


BLESS  THE  LORD-Continued. 
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Lord,  O  my  soul,  Bless  the  Lord,  And  forget  not  all    His  ben-e-fits,  and  for-get  not  all  His  b«D-e-fits  : 


Lord,  O  my  soul, 


And  forget  not  all   His  ben-e-fits,  and  for-get  not  all  His  ben-e-fits 


m^, 


tifcE 


Bless  the  Lord, 
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Soprano 
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Bless  the  Lord, 
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Who  for-giv-eth  all  thine  in-i  -  qui-ties  ;  who  healeth  all  thy  dis-eas-es. 


*-'  S    f      i  ''^ 
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Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the 
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BLESS  THE  LORD.-Continued. 


fcbiz 


3EJ^'-^^-^' 


^zxzz 


0^—0- 


h- i 1 0—0—04 


Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  Bless  the  Lord,  And  all  that  is  within  me,hless  His  holy  name. 
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Lord, 


Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 


And  all  that  is  with-in    me,  bless  His  ho-ly  name. 
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Bless  the  Lord, 


Bless  the  Lord, 


Duet. 
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Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction.  Who  crowneth  thee  with  loving-kindness  and  ten  -  der  mercies. 
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BLESS  THE  LORD.-Concluded. 
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Bless  the  Lord, 


Bless    the  Lord, 


Bless  the  Lord,    Yea, 
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Bless   the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord, 
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Bless   the     Lord, 


Yea, 
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Bless  the  Lord 


Bless  the  Lord, 
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all   His  works  in  all  pla-ces   of    His   do  -  min  -  ion :  Bless      the  Lord,       O     my   souL. 
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all  His  works  in   all  pla  -  ces   of    His   do  -  min 
0 0- 


ion :  Bless  the   Lord,       0      my   soul. 
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GOD'S  PRAISE. 


Staulky. 


4-S-^f-f — M"^}-i3 — F-^ — T-#-rS-*-|^g-#-tf^F    *  ^  ^-T 


jl.  Come,  sound  his  praise    a-broad.  And  hymns  of  glo  -  ry    sing;     Je    -    ho  - 
j     2.  He  form'dtlie  deeps  unknown,    He  gave  the  seas  their  bound;    The      wa 


vah        is       the     sov-'reicrn 
t"ry   worlds    are     all    his 


^^^^M^ 


God,      The      u  -  ni    -    ver  -  sal      King, 
own,      And     all    the         sol  -  id  ground. 


-^       Ht 
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Come,  worship  at  his  throne; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  his  work  and  not  our  own, 

He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

i.  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  Gracious  God. 


PRAYER! 


Dr.  T.  a.  Arnk. 


^t-. 


1.  l^raypr  is  tlio  soul's  sincere  desire,  lln-ut-ter'd 

2.  Prayer  is  tlie  bur-den    of     a  sifjii,  Tlie  falling 


^M^&^M 


Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try; 
Prayer  the  subjimest  strains  that  reach 

The  majesty  on  high. 


Tlie    motion    of      a  liid-den  fire.  That  trembles  in  tlie  breast. 
Tlie    upward  ji'^'UK^ing  of  an  eye,\Vlieu  none  but  God  is  near. 

^'M.  4^  ^  ^  -a  ^  t:  -fi-  -^  ^_ 


4.  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 
Ketuming  frcmi  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  say,  "'Behold,  he  prays." 


E.  P.  KOGERS,  D.  D. 


THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD. 

[The  23d  Psalm.] 
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J    M.  KlEFFKB, 
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1.  My  Shepherd  is  the  gracious  Lord, 

And,  fed  and  nurtured     .... 

2.  He  watches  for  my  wandering  soul. 

And  kindly  makes  my     .... 

3.  And,  when  my  spirit  fain  would  quail, 

As  through  Deatli's  dark  and     .     . 

4.  AVhat  care  I,  then,  for  all  my  foes? 

They  can  not  shake  my     .... 

5.  In  goodness  He  my  life  prolongs, 

And  iu  my  daily, 


by  His  Word, 
weakness  whole, 
shadowy 
soul's  re 
grate-ful   songs, 


Tale 


pose ; 


Ko   want  my  soul  shall  know ; 
When  from  His  paths  I     stray ; 
My      fear-ful  pathway      lies ; 
He    doth    my    ta  -  ble  spread. 
His      mer-cy     I     will      tell; 


r^ii^ 


^ (2 

My  couch  He  spreads  in  pastures  green,  ) 

And  leads  me  in  the \ 

He  gently  guides  my  wayward  feet,  ( 

Through  wintry  cold  and     .     .     .     .     ,  ( 

My  Sheplierd  presses  to  my  side, —  j 

His  rod  and  staff  with  j 

Sweet  is  the  cup  He  fills  for  me,  I 

And  fragrant  shall  the ( 

And  when  my  earthly  course  is  ruu,  ) 

In  my  Lord's  house  be-   ..,..,  J 


;~rg — 


-* <L/.^_ 
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v^alcs     be-tween, 

Where  peace-ful  wa-ters 

flow. 

sul  -  try    heat, 

In  -    to    His  righteous 

way. 

me       a  -  bide. 

And   bid  sweet  comfort 

rise. 

oint-ment     b© 

He    pours    up  -  on   my 

head. 

yond  the   sun, 

I      shall    for  -  er  -  er 

dwelU 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


Gkkgoeiau. 


^i^^E^L-iSE 
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1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  I  hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name:  !|  Thy  kingdom  come,  Tliy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  In  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this |  day  our  |  daily  |  bread:  ||  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  |  them  that  |  tres-pass  a-  I  gainst  ns. 

8.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil ;  ||  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,for- 1  ever 

[and  I  ever.  A-  |  men. 
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The  Advance. 

By  H.  R.  Pv.UKiNS.  The  great  Church 
Music  Book  for  tilt  season  or  1873.  Unsur- 
passed for  Choirs,  Coiiveniions,  Singing 
Schools,  etc.  I'.verything  new,  fresU..anu 
sparkling.  Hynia  Tunes  in  all  the  metres. 
Anthems,  Chants,  a  large  number  of  (Jlees, 
and  a  Complete  Elementary  Ciiurse.  No 
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BRAINARDS' 


The  Sinerin?  School  Echo. 

By  N.  CoE  Rtewart  and  J.  M.  North. 
A  new  book  for  singing  and  High  Schools, 
Cla.sses.  Conventions.  «Sc.  One  of  the  toest 
and  most  al  tractive  Singing  Books  ever  pub- 
lished. By  two  pr.ictii-al  teaciii  is.  and  une- 
qualed  as  a  music  book  for  schools  and  sing- 
ina  classes.  Full  of  bright  iuid  sparkling 
11.. w music.    Price 75  cents;  f7.50perdozf  n. 


Kach  number  contains  28  p.-tgi'"  of  beau- 
tiful new  music  and  interesting  reading 
matter,  written  expressly  forii.  |r>  worth 
of  new  music  given  In  lach  volume,  .send 
lOcts.  for  specimen  copy  and  list  of  100  ele- ,, 
(grant  premiums  offered  for  clubs,     Pub-, 
(','lishea  monthly  at  onlv  |2 .iW  per  year,        \\\ 
M         Addresa.  .V.  li RA  IS'A  JiD'S  SOX.S,         V 

'^^ CLKVELAXD,  O.  '"^i:?-^ 

Kimball's  New  Method 

FOR    THE 

By  HoRAf  1?  E.  KiMB*LL.  Themosf  om- 
plete,  thorough  and  prot-ressive  method  for 
Kekd  OKOA!f  ever  published.  But  one 
thinfe'  is  tausfht  at  a  time,  and  full  explana- 
tions and  din-ctionsaregiven.  Hecomnu-nd- 
ed  as  THE  BEST  by  all  leading-  Organists, 
Teachers  and  Heecl  Organ  Manufacturers.  A 
large  amount  of  beautilul  Beed  Organ  Mu- 
sic, vocal  and  instrumental,  will  be  found  in 
the  work.  Ji(9«ure/0{/f<KiMBALi,V.  Method, 
if  you  wish  the  latest  and  Oest.    Price  f2.&0. 


The  School  and  Home. 

The  favorite  Juvenile  .Singing  Book,  for 
Schools,  Seminaries,  Clas.ses  ai.athe  Home 
Circle,  containing  a  large  number  of  new 
a  .d  popular  Songs.  Duets,  Trios,  Hymn 
Tunes.  &c.  Also  a  complete  elementary 
department.  Over  40,IXX)  now  In  use.  For  a 
School  song  book  there  ii  nothing  better 
than  the  School  and  Home  ^rice  50  cents ; 
$5.L0  per  dozen. 


The  Pearl. 

For  Sunday  Schools,  by  J.  M.  Kieffer. 
This  favorite  Sunday  .School  music  boorf  has 
met  with  the  greatest  success,  and  ^h  suc- 
cess is  due  entirely  to  the  merits  ot  the 
work.  No  Sunday  school  should  be  without 
the  Pearl.  It  ci  ntains  some  of  the  fine.st 
Sunday  School  songs  ever  written,  and  gives 
the  greatest  satisiaclion  wherever  used  Spe- 
cimen pages  sent  tree,  or  a  sample  ccpy  in 
paper  covers  on  receipt  of  25  cents.  Price 
in  boards  35  cents  «3.G0  pe-  doze-  •  «3i.i.00 oer 
hundred. 


Any  of  the  above  mailed,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  marked  price.—  Address,  S.  BRAINAED'S  SONS,  Clevelan4,  0. 


